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ADVERTISEMENT. 


PHE intention of this advertiſement is to” 
point out to the Reader the manner in 
which the Editors have executed the preſent 
work. It is not a new plan, but it is an approved 
| one; and, they flatter themſelves, it will be no 
impeachment of their candour, that they fairly 
acknowledge, they have firitly followed an edi- 
tion formerly publiſhed in this place, which has 
been eſteemed equal, if not ſuperior, to any 
| publiſhed in Britain. 


| The ads and ſcenes are divided and num- 
bered according to the editions of Pope and 
moſt beautiful by Mr Pope and Mr Warbur- 
ron, are particularly attended to in this edi- 


i 
tion the beauties obſerved by the former be- 
ing marked with a ſingle inverted comma, and 
thoſe by the latter with a double one.—Beſfides 
theſe, the beauties, as regularly ſelected from 
each play by Mr Dodd, are pointed out, p. xlix. 
et ſeq in the order of the volumes and plays, 
each of them occur, together with Mr War- 
2 


 Suſpefted paſſages or interpolations, upon 
the authorities of Mr Pope, the Oxford editor, 
bottom of the page, with proper marks refer- 
ring to the places of their inſertion—Some 
nes in different places are incloſed within 
hooks or crotchets, as, in Mr Warburton's opi- 


nion, foiſted into the text by the players, or of | 
ſpurious iſſue, and noted as ſuch at the bottom 


of the page; and ſeveral chaſms or defects are 


TEST IS 
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1 
pious, free of blunders, and reduced to a ſtrĩct 
alphabetical order. 


It will not be expected, that the Editors 
ſhould enter into a diſcuſſion of the Author's 
character as a dramatic writer; but they have 


| prefixed Mr Pope's Preface, Mr Rowe's ac» 


count of his life and writings, and Ben John- 
ſon's poem to his memory, which will anfwer 


| that purpoſe better than oy ing Hay nes 
ay on the ſubject. 
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Mr Porz s Preface. 


is not my deſign to enter into a criticiſm upon 
this author; though to do it effectually, and nut ſu- 
perficially, would be the beſt occaſion that any juſt 
writer could take, to form the judgment and taſte of our 
nation. For of all Eoghth _ yo pear muſt be 
confeſſed to be the faireſt and fubje@ for criticifim, 
and to afford the moſt numerous, as well as moſt con- 
inſtances, both of beauries and faults of all forts. 
But this far exceeds the bounds of a preface; the buſi- 
neſs of which is only to give an account of the fate of 
his works, — oY Ants under which they have 
been tranſmitted to us. We fhall hereby extenuate 
many faults which are his, and clear him from the im- 
tation of many which are not: A defign which, 
though it can be no guide to future critics to do him ju- 
fiice in one way, will ar leaſt be fufſicient to prevent 
their doing him an injuſtice in the other. 

I cannot however but mention fome of his principal 
| and characteriſtic excellencies, for which (notwith- 
| Randing his defeRs) he is juſtly and univerſally elevated 
above all other dramatic writers. Wor Gee tho bs hs 
„ Acoant org or Lake edn cums 

omit any occaſion of doing it. 

, 
it was Shakeſpear. Homer himſelf drew not his art fo 
immediarely from the fountains of nature; it proceeded 
through Egyptian ſtrainers and chzarels, and came to 
him not without ſome tincture of the learning, or ſome 
calf of the models, of thoſe before him. The poet 


of Shakeſyear was inſpiration indeed: he is not ſo = | 
an imitator, as an inſtrument, of Nature; and it is not 


fo juſt to ſay, that he ſpeaks from her, as that ſhe ſpeaks 


His characters are ſo much Nature herſelf, that it is a 
fort of injury to call them by ſo diſtant a name as copies 
of her. Thoſe of other poets have a conſtant reſem- 
blance, „ 2 


xiv Mr Pope's Preface. 
another, and were but multipliers of the fame image : each 
picture, like a mock-rainbow, is but the IDE > 


reflection. But every ſingle character in Shakefpear 
as much an individual as thoſe in life itſelf, TT. 
impoſſible to find any two alike; and ſuch as from their 
re lation or affinity in any reſpect appear moſt to be 
twins, will upon compariſon be found remarkably diſ- 
tint. To this life and variety of character, we muſt 
add the wonderful preſer vation of it; which is ſuch 


throughout his plays, that, had all the ſpeeches been 
rinted without the very names of the perſons, I be- 


ve one might have applied them with certainty to 
every ſpeaker. 

The power over our paſſions was never poſſe ſſed in a 
more eminent degree, or difplayed in fo different in- 
ſtancẽes. Yet all alorg there is feen no labour, no pains 
to raiſe them; no preparation to guide our gueſs to the 
effect, or be perceived to lead toward it : but the heart 
forlk, zad the wine doh our, juſt at the proper places. 
We are ſurpriſed the moment we weep; and yet upon 
reſlection find the paſſion fo juſt, that we ſhould be fur- 
c 
ment. 

How aftoniſhing is it again, that the pullcas direfly 

to theſe, laughter and ſpleen, are no leſs at his 
command ! that be is not more a maſter of the great 
than of the ridicu/ous in human nature; of our nobleſt 
tendernefſes, than of our vaineſt foibles; of cur ſtrong 
eſt emotions, e 

Nor does ke only excel in the paſſions: in the cool- 
neſs of reflection and reaſoning he is full as admirable, 
1 are not only in general the moſt 
and judicious upon every ſubject; but by a talent very 

Ke hn ſomething between penetration and felicity, 
| hits upon that particular point on which the bent of 
t turns, or the force of each motive de- 
— 4 This is perfectly amazing, from a man of ne 
education or experience in thoſe great and public frenes 
of life which are ufually the ſubject of his thoughts: 
ſo that he ſeems to have known the world by intuition, 
ro have looked through human nature at one glance, 
and to be the only author that gives ground for a very 
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. Go atie eaior wander, if Subathoer, 

his firſt appearance no other aim in his writ- 
ings than to procure a ſubſiſtence, directed his endea- 
vours folely to hit the taſte and humour that then pre- 


meaner fort of people; and therefore the images of life 
were to be drawn thoſe of their own rank. Ac- 


cordingly we find, that not our author's only, but almoſt 


* 


HEN: 


TO FEL. 
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_ without any views of 


may be deduced from our author's being a player, and 
forming himfelf „ 96ͤ— 


6 
8. 


* 


H 


7 
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N 
is like trying a man by the laws of one country, who 
acted under thoſe of another. He writ to the people ; and 
writ at firſt without patronage from the better fort, and 
therefore without aims of plealing them; without aſhft- 


| ance or advice from the learned, as without the advan- 


tage of education or among them; with- 


an oo2 dean; of te no nn 


to inſpire him with an emulation of them; in a word, 
reputation, and of what poets are 
pleaſed to call immortality : ſome or all of which have 
encouraged the vanity, or animated the ambition of 
other writers. 
| Yer it muſt be obſerved, that when his 
of the court had ſucceeded to that of the 
town ; the works of his riper years are manifeſt!y raiſed 
above thoſe of his former. The dates of his plays fuf- 
ficiently evidence, that his improved, in 
rtion to the reſpect he had for his auditors. And 
make no, doubt this obſervation would be found true 
in every inſtance, were but editions extant from which 


we might learn the exact time when every piece was 


| and whether writ for the town or the court. 
Another cauſe (and no lefs ſtrong 1 


Me Pune Prifice. ern 
df men whereof he was a member. They have ever 


to almoſt as much again as at firſt, and many 
| believe the common opinion of his want of 
— ——— This too 
deere 
| have as injudiciouſſy been aſcribed by others. For 
— it re, it could concern but a ſmall 
of them: the moſt are ſuch as are not properly de- 
but ſaperfeetations ; and ariſe not from want of 
— reading, but from want of thinking or jud- 
3 .or rather (to be more juſt to our author) from a 

to thoſe wants in others. As to a wrong 
9 2 CI. 
| expreſhons, &c. if thefe are not 
r 
muſt be charged upon the poet himſelf, and there is no 


help for it. But I think the two diſadvantages which I 

have mentioned, (to be obliged to pleafe the loweſt of 

, and to keep the worlt of company), if the on- 

© eee will 
3 


2 | Me Pope's Preface. : 
N the more ith which 


Do with 
2 one is endued, the more he is in danger of fubmit- 


ting and conforming to others, againſt his own better 


But as to his mant of /carning, «= may be neceffany to 
fry ſom ching more. There is certainly a vaſt difference 
between 'carning and languages. 
rant of the latter, I cannot determine; but it is plain he 
had much reading at leaſt, if they will not call it learn- 
ing. Nor is it any great matter, if a man has know- 
ledge, whether he has it from one language or from an- 
other. Nothing is more evident, than that he had a 


ery 
of antiquity. In Coriolanus and Fulins Cafar, not only 
the fpirit, but manners of the Romans are 


drawn; and ftill a nicer «iftintion is ſhown, between 


the manners of the Romans in the time of the former 
and of the latter. His reading in the ancient hiſtorians 
is no leſs conſpicuous, in many references to particular 
paſſages: and the ſpeeches copied from Plutarch in Ca- 
riolanus, may, I think, as well be made an inſtance of 
his learning, as thoſe copied from Cicero in Cataline of 
Ben Johnſon's. The manners of other nations in gene- 


| ral, the /Egyptians, Venetians, French, Gc. are drawn 


ta for owe of which — nai 
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xkt 


1 Pope's Preface. 


kev the plot 


of one of his plays 


authors, and 


h 


| 


from the uſe he has made of Chaucer in 


kinſmen, if that 
Fletcher, and more of 


Two Noble ki 
tradition it was 


lus and Crefſida, and in the 
Pr as there goes 2 
d it has little reſemblance of 
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| bad as their Latin, both in conftruQion and ſpelling : 
S 
that thoſe 


Ws | 
I ſhall now lay reader ſome of thoſe almoſt 
1 errors, which have riſen from one fource, 
ignorance of the players, both as his actors, and as 
enumerated and conlidered, I dare to fay, that not - 
have 


only, but Ariſtotle or Cicero, had their 
the fame f i to 
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_ vels, called Philaſtrate; all whoſe part is 


| * Much ado about nothing, act 2. Eater Prince Leonato, Claudio, 
ond Jack Wilſon, inſtead of Balthaſar. And in act g. Cowley and 
Kemp conſtantly through à whole ſcene. | P 
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My Pope's Preface. 
Hamlet and King Lear. This too makes it pro- 
that the prompter's books were what they called 
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Say ci 
: | * th 
entirely deprived of thoſe advantages . 
} they now enjoy, in the familiar converſation of our no- on 
| bility, and an intimacy (not to fay dearneſs) with peo- 2 
. ple of the firſt condition. q 10 
| 5 
3» 
3 Fi 
PE 
: : ar 
eg and writing, I make no doubt to declare, that thoſe | yo. 
| wretched plays, Pericles, Locrine, Sir John Oldcaftle, 
'Y Torkſhire Tragedy, Lord Cromwell, the Puritan, and bi. 
'L London Prodigal, cannot be admitted as his. And I ſhould 1 
| conjecture of fome of the others, (particularly Love's a 
 Iabour's loft, The Winter's Tale, and Titus Andronicus), Jet 
i that only ſome characters, fingle ſcenes, or perhaps a — 
| few particular paſſages were of his hand, It is very 
| probable, what occaſioned fome plays to be ſuppoſed 4 
i a 
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of theſe 
From one or other of theſe conf 
are thought his errors would 


part of what 
leave his cha- 


diſadvantage- 


18 
— . 
„ that with all 


vamih, and 


racter in a light very different from that 
ous one in which it now 


appears to us. 
I will conclude by ſayi 


his faults, and with all 


of 


the irregularity of his drama, one 


ying 
may look upon his works, in 


xi Mr Pope's Preface. 

rials enough to make many of the other. It has much 
the greater variety, and much the nobler apartments ; 
though we are often conducted to them by dark, odd, 
and 3 paſſages. Nor does the whole fail to ftrike 
us with greater reverence, though many of the parts 


are childiih, ill placed, and une qual to its grandeur. 


\ 
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little account of the man himſelf may not be thought 
improper to go along with them. 


Some account of the Life and Writings of Mr 
WILLIAN SHAKESPEAR, Written by 
N. Rowe, Eſq; 


Ir feems to be a kind of reſpect due to the memory 


of excellent men, eſpecially of thoſe whom their wit 
and learning have made famous, to deliver ſome account 
of themſelves, as well as their works, to poſterity. For 


this reaſon, how fond do we ſee ſome people of difca- 
vering any little perſonal ſtory of the great men of anti- 


quity ! Their families, the common accidents of their 
lives; and even their ſhape, make, and features, have 
been the ſubject of critical enquiries. How trifling ſo- 
ever this curioſity may ſeem to be, it is certainly very 
natural; and we are hardly ſatisſied with an account of 
any remarkable perſon, till we have heard him deſcri- 
bed even to the very cloaths he wears. As for what 
relates to men of letters, the knowledge of an author 


may ſometimes conduce to the better underſtanding his 


book: and though the works of Mr Shakeſpear may 
ſeem to many not to want a comment, yet I fancy fome 


He was the ſon of Mr John Shakeſpear ; and wis 
born at Stratford upon Avon, in Warwickfhire, in A- 


pril 1564. His family, as appears by the regiſter and 


public writings relating to that town, were of good fi- 
gure and faſhion there, and are meationcd as genticmen, 
His father, who was a conſiderable dealer in wool, had 
ſo large a family, ten children in all, that, though he 


was his eldeſt fon, he could give him no better educa- 


tion than his own employment. He had bred him, it 
is true, for fome time at a free ſchool ; where it is pro- 
bable he acquired what Latin he was maſter of : but 
the narrowneſs of his circumſtances, and the want of 
his afhitance at home, forced his father to withdraw 
him from thence, and unhappily prevented his further 
proficiency in that language. It is without controverſy, 
that in his works we {carce find any traces of ny thing 
that looks Iike an i ita an of the ancicats. The deli- 


cnc of his taſte, and che natural bent of his own treat 
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a - Life and Writings. AXiT 
to revenge that ill uiage, 1 u A ballad upon him. 
And though this, probably the firſt eſſay of ＋ poetry, 
be loſt, yet it is ſaid to have been ſo very bitter, that it 
redoubled the proſecution againſt him to that | 
that we was obliged to leave his buſineſs and family i in 
Warwickſhire for ſome time, and ſhelter himfelf in 


London. 


It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he is 


fad. to have made his firſt acquaintance in the play- 


houſe. He was received into the company then in be- 


ing, at firſt in a very mean rank; but his admirable 


wit, and the natural turn of it to the ſtage, ſoon diſtin- 
guiſhed him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an 
excellent writer, His name is priated, as the cuſtom 
was in thoſe times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, 
before ſome old plays, but without any particular ac- 
count of what ſort of parts he uſed to play: and though 
J have inquired, I could never meet with any further 
account of him this way, than that the top of his per- 
formance was the ghoZ in his own Hamlet. 1 thould 
have been much more pleaſed, to have learned from 
ſome certain authority, which was the firft play he 
wrote . It would be without doubt a pleaſure to any 
man, curious in things of this kind, to ſee and know 


what was the firſt ey of a fancy like Shakefpear's. 
Perhaps we are not to look for his beginnings, like 
thoſe of other authors, among their leaſt perfect wri- 


tings; Art had ſo little, and Nature ſo large a ſhare in 
what he did, that, for ought I know, the per forman- 
ces of his youth, as they were the moſt vigorous, and 
had the moft fire and ſtrength of imagination in em, 
were the beſt. I would not be thought by this to mea 
that his fancy was fo looſe and extravagant, as to e 
independent bn the rule and government of judgment; 
but that what he thought was commonly ſo gi-at, fo 
juſtly and rightly conceiv ved in itſelf, that it wanted lit- 
tle or no, correction, and was immediately approved by 
an impartial judgment at the ſirit fight. But though the 


order of time in which the feveral pieces were written 


The higheſt date of any I can yet find, is Rome? and Fulict in 


130 when the author was i, the years old; and Richard II. 


and III. in the next year, viz, — 


TAX Some Aeecount of Shakeſpear's _ 

be uncertain, there are in ſome 

Ray Rm © ths Wl So the che- 

rut at the end of the fourth act of Henry V. by a com- 

A very handſomely turned to the Earl of Eſſex, 
the play to have been written when that Lord was 

General for the I 
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— Some Account of Shakefvear's 
him, firſt to read it through, and afterwards to recom- 
mend Mr. Johnſon and his writings to the public. 
Johanſon was certainly æ very good ſcholar, and in that 
had the advantage of Shakefpear; though at the ſame 


time I believe it muſt be allowed, that what Nature 


gave the latter, was more than a balance for what books 
had given the former: and the judgment of a great man 
upon this occaſion was, I think, very juſt and proper. 
In a converſation between Sir John Suckling, Sir Wil- 
ham d' Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr Hales of Eaton, 
and Ben Johnſon, Sir John Suckling, who was a pro- 
| feſſed admirer of Shakefpear, had undertaken his de- 


fence againſt Ben Johnſon with fome warmth ; Mr 


Hales, who had fat ſtill for ſome time, told them, That 


of Mr Sbaleſpear had nit read the ancients, he had like= 


wiſe not ſtelu any thing from them; and that if he 


avould produce any one topic finely treated by any af 
them, he would undertake to flew ſomething upon the _ 


e ſubjet, at leaſt as well written Jy Shahkeſpear. 


The latter part of his life was ſpent, as all men of 


good ſenſe will with theirs may be, in eaſe, retirement, 
and the converſation of his friends. He had the good 
fortune to gather an eſtate equal to his occaſion, aud, 
in that, to his wiſh; and is ſaid to have ſpent ſome years 
before his death at his native Stratford. His pleaſurable 
wit and good nature engaged him in the acquaintance, 
and intitled him to the friendſhip of the gentlemen of 
the neighbourhood. Amongſt them, it is a ſtory almoſt 
ftill remembered in that country, that he had a parti- 
_ cular intimacy with Mr Combe, an old gentleman no- 
ted thereabouts for his wealth and uſury. It happened, 


that in a pl-aſant converſation amongſt their common 


friends, Mr Combe told Shakeſpear in a laughing man- 
ner, that he fancied he intended to write his epitaph, if 
be happened to outlive him; and fince he e2uld not 
know what might be faid of him when he was dead, he 
defired it might be done immediately. Upon which 
| Shakeſpear gave him theſe four verſes, £2, ns 


Ten in the hundred lies here ingrav n 
Ii a hundred to ten his foul is not ſau d, 
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Who lies in this tomb ? 
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XXXLF Some Account of Shakefpear*s 

* erat, as Auguſtus faid of Haterius. His wit was in 

* his own power, wonld the rule of it had been ſo too. 

% Many times he fell into thoſe things which could not 

* eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon of Cæ- 

« far, 22 to him, 

Cæſar, thou deſt me wrong. 

& He replied, 
* Ceſar did never wrong, but with juſt cauſæs. 


« and ſuch like, which were ridiculous. But he re- 


& deemed his vices with his virtues: there was ever 


* more in him to be praiſed than to be pardoned.” 

As for the paſſage which he mentions out of Shake- 
ſpear, there is ſome what like it in Julius Cæſar, but 
without the abfurdity ; nor did I ever meet with it in 
any edition that [ have ſeen, as quoted by Mr Johnſon. 
Beſides his plays in this edition, there are two or three 
aſcribed to him by Mr Langbain, which I have never 
ſeen, and know nothing of. He wru likewiſe Venn 
and Adonis, and Tarquin and Lucrece, in ſtanza's, 


which have been printed in a late collection of poems. 


As to the character given of him by Ben Johnſon, there 


is a good deal true in it: but I believe it may be as well 


expreſſed by what Horace ſays of the firſt Romans, who 


5 —— 2 (or indeed tranſ- 


lated them), in his epiſtle to Auguſtus. 


t erer there was ſuch a line written Was 1 ſhould 
9 7. p. 44- atter live 32. thus: 


Cefar bas had great 
3 Pleb. 1222 hs wa inf conſe. 


and very 
lieve Ben Johnfon” s remark was mide upon no better credit than 


fone dinnter of an after in fyraking that verſe near the deginning 
of the third act p. 34 L. 4r. 42. 


Know, Cef ir doth nat wrong; nor without cat 
Will be be ſatigfied —— — 


But the verſe, as cited by Ben Johnſon. does not connect with 


weil he be ſatisfied. Perhaps this play was never printed in Ben 


nſon's and ſo he had but —— 
: — peak is 5 1 


in the character of a Plebeian. One might be- ä 


co! 
ric 
die 
1 
th: 
F. 
cu 
To 
T; 
T 
b. 
* 
v 
© 
tl 
1 
| 
1 
] 
- 
« 

4 

{ 

| 


"Re a 


3 


T'9 wt + ven nee DÞ ag 


W 


Natur ſublimis & acer, 
Nam ſpirut tragicum ſatis & feliciter audet, 
Sed turpem putat in chartis metuitque lituram. 
As I have not propoſed to myſelf to enter into a 
large and compleat collection upon Shakefpear's works, 
fo I will only take the liberty, with all due ſubmiſſion 
to the judgment of others, to obſerve ſome of thoſe 
things I have been pleaſed with in looking him over, 
His plays are properly to be diſtinguited only into 


comedies and tragedies. Thoſe which are called hiſto- 


rics, and even ſome of his cumedies, are really trage- 
dies, with a run or mixture of comedy amongtt them. 

That way of tragi-comedy was the common miſtake of 
that age; and is indeed become fo agreeable to the 

Englith taſte, that though the ſeverer critics among us 

cannot bear it, yet the generality of our audiences ſeem 

to be better plcated with it than with an exact tragedy, 

The merry evives of Windſor, The comedy of errors, and 

Tie taming {the fhrexw, are all pure comedy; the reft, 
however they are called, have ſomething of both kinds. 
Tis not very eaſy to d:termine which way of writing he 
was moſt excellent in. There is certainly a great deal 
of entertainment in his comical humours; and though 

they did not then ſtrike at all ranks of people, as the 
ſatyr cf the preſent age has taken the liberty to do; yet 
here is a pleaſing and a well-diſtinguiſhed variety in 
thoſe characters which he thought fit to meddle with. 
Falſtaff is allowed by every body to be a maſterpiece. 
The character is always well ſuſtained, though drawn 
out into the length of three plays : and even the account 
of his death, given by his old landlady Mrs Quickly, in 
the firſt act of Henry V. though it be extremely natural, 
is yet as diverting as any part of his life, If there be 
any fault in the draught he has made of this lewd old 
fellow, it is, that though he has made him a thief, ly- 
ing, cowardly, vain-glorious, and in ſhort every way 
vicious, yet he has given him ſo much wit as to make 
him almoſt too agrecable ; and I don't know whether 
ſome people have not, in remembrance of the diverſion 
he had formerly afforded them, been forry to fee his 
friend Hal uſe him fo fcurvily, when he comes to the 
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tender. —— - » Oe he 
fact to be probable) is extremely fine. But there are 
two paſſages that deſerve a particular notice. The firſt 
2 e nk ie acer | 
on the power of muſic. The melancholy of Jaques, in 
As you like it, is as ſingular and odd as it is divertiog. 
And if, what Horace fays, 


Difficile eft proprie communia dicere, 
it will be a hard taſk for any one to go beyond him in 
the deſcription of the ſeveral degrecs and ages of man's 


life, though the thought be old, and common enough. 


All the world is a flage, 
And all the men and women merely players 
They have their exits and their entrances, 
And one man in his time plays many parts 
His acts being ſeven ages. At Firſt the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms. 
And then the whining ſchoal-boy, with bis ſatchel, 
And ſhining morning-face, creeping lite ſnail 
Unwillingly to ſchaal. And then the lover, 
| Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miſtreſs” eye-brow. Then à foldier, 
Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Fealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel; 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the juſtice, 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin d, 
With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wiſe ſaws and modern inflances ; 
And ſ he plays bit part. The fixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and flipper'd pantalcon, 
With ſpectacles en noſe, and pouch on fide ; 
His youthful hoſe well ſav'd, a world tos wid: 
Far his ſhrunk ſhanks ; and his big manly voice, 
uy again tow'rd childiſh treble, pipes 
And whiſtles in bis found. Laſt ſcene of all, 
That ends this ſtrange eventful hiftory, | 
I ſecond childiſhneſs, and mere oblivion, 
San teeth, fans Jes, fans taſte, 3 eder thins, 
| 2. P. 240. 


Vor. I. 4 


xxxviii Some Account of Shakeſpear's 

His images are indeed every where ſo lively, that 
the thing he would repreſent ſtands full before you, and 
you part of it. I will venture to point 
out one more; which is, I think, as ſtrong and as un- 
common as any thing I ever ſaw. Tis an image of Pa- 
tience. Speaking of a maid in love, he ſays, 

— She never told her love; i 

But let concealment, lite a worm i t5” bud, 

Feed on her damaſk cheek : ſhe pin'd in thought ; 

And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 

She fat like Patience on u monument, 

Smiling at Grief. Vol. 3. p. 110. 


What an image is here given! and what a taſk would 
it have” been for the greateſt maſters of Greece and 
Rome to have e d the paſhons defigned by this 
et ch of ſtatuary! The ſtyle of his comedy is, in ge- 
neral, natural to the characters, and caſy in itſelf; and 
the wit moſt commonly ſprightly and pleaſing, except 
in thoſe places where he runs into doggrel rhimes, as 
in The comedy of errors, and ſome other plays. As for 
his jingling ſometimes, and playing upon words, it was 
the common vice of the age he lived in. And if we find 
it ia the pulpit, made uſe of as an ornament to the 
ſermons of fome of the graveſt divines of thoſe times, 
perhaps it may not be thought too light for the ſtage. 
But certainly the greatneſs of this author's genius 
does no where ſo much appear, as where he gives his 
imagination an entire he cad raiſes his fancy to a 
flight above mankind, and the limits of the viſible world. 
Such are his attempts in The tempeſt, Midſummer-night's 
dream, Macbeth, and Hamlet. Of theſe, The tempeſt, 
however it comes to be placed the firſt by the publiſhers 
of his works, can never have been the firſt written by 
hin Ir ſeems to me as perfect in its kind as almoſt 
any thing we have of his. One may obſerve, that the 
vritics are kept here with an exactneſs uncommon to 
th. liberties of his writing; though that was what, I 
oe, he valued himſelf leaſt upon, ſince his excel- 
(ci, were all of another kind. I am very ſenſible, 
Wit oc Lacs, in this play, depart too much from that 
Den truth which ovght to be obſerved in theſe fort 
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Life and Writings. Xxxix 
of writings ; yet he does it fo very finely, that one is 
eaſily e have more faith for his fake, than 
reaſon does well allow of. His magic has ſomething in 
it very ſolemn and very poetical : and that extravagant 
character of Caliban is mighty well fuftained ; ſhews a 
wonderful invention in the author, who could ftrike out 
ſuch a parti wild image; and is certainly one of 
the and moſt uncommon groteſques that was ever 
ſeen. The obſervation which I have been informed 
three very great men * concurred in making upon this 
part, was extremely juſt, That Shakeſpear had not only 


found out a new charatter in his Caliban, but had al 


deviſed and adapted a new manner of language for 
that character. | | N 

It is the fame magic that raiſes the fairies in Midſum- 
mer-night's dream, the witches in Macheth, and the ghoſt 
in Hamlet, with thoughts are language fo proper to the 
parts they ſuſtain, and fo peculiar to the talent of this 
writer. But of the two laſt of thefe plays I ſhall have 
occaſion to take notice among the tragedies of Mr Shake- 
ſpear. If one undertook to examine the greateſt part 


and taken from the model of the Grecian ſtage, it would 


be no hard taſk to find a great many faults, But 


as pear lived under a kind of mere light of na- 
ture, and had never been made acquainted with the re- 
gularity of theſe written precepts, fo it would be hard 
to judge him by a law he knew nothing of. We are to 


conſider him as a man that lived in a ſtate of almoſt u- 


niverfal licence and ignorance: there was no eſtabliſned 
judge, but every one took the liberty to write according 
to the dictates of his own fancy. When one confidcrs, 
that there is not one play before him of a reputation 
good enough to intitle it to an appearance on the pretent 
ge, it cannot but be a matter of great wonder, that he 
ſhould advance dramatic poetry fo far as be did. The 
fable is what is generally placed the firſt, among thoſe 
that are reckoned the conſtituent parts of a tragic or he- 
roic poem; nor, perhaps, as it is the moſt difficult or 
beautiful, but as it is the firſt properly to be thought of 
mn the contrivance and courſe of the whole; and with 

„Lord Falkland, Lord C. J. Vaughan, and Me Selten 

| . 2 


of theſe by thoſe rules which are eſtabliſhed by Ariflotle, 


 exattly the fame with the fleey ; 


xl Some Account of Shakeſpear's 
the fable ought to be conſidered, the fit diſpoſition, or- 


der, and conduct of its ſeveral parts. As it is not in this 
province of the drama that the ftrength and maſtery of 


' Shakefpear lay, fo I ſhall not undertake the tedious and 


ili-natur'd trouble to point out the ſeveral faults he was 
guilty of in it. His tales were feldom invented, but 
rather taken either from true hiſtory, or novels and ro- 


mances : and he commonly made uſe of them in that 
order, with thoſe :ncidents, and that extent of time in 


which he found them in the authors from whence he 
borrowed them. Almoſt all his hiſtorical plays compre- 
bend a great length of time, and very diiferent and 
diſtinct places: and in his Antony and Cleopatra, the 
ſcene travels over the greateft part of the Roman em- 
pire. But, in recompence for his carelefineis in this 
point, when he comes to another part of of the drama, 


The manners of his charaders, in acting or ſpeaking w.2t 


ts proper for them, and fit to be ſhown by the poet, he may 
be generally juilited, and in very many 


| gr 
commended. "For thoſe plays which he has taken from 


the Englith, or Roman hiitory, let any man compare 


them, and be will 6nd the character as exaR in the poet 
as the hiſtorian. Ile ſcems indeed fo far from | 
to himſelf any one action for a ſubject, that the title ve- 
ry often tells you it is The /ife of King Fohn, King Ri- 


chard, &c. What can be more agreeable to the idea 


our hiſtorians give of Henry VI. than the picture Shake- 


Seer tence of Kit His manners are every where 
one finds him ſtill 
deferided — paſſive fanctity, want of cou- 
rage, weakneſs of miad, and eafy ſubmiſſion to the go- 


vernance of an imperious wife, or prevailing faction: 


- though at the fame time the poet 
good qualities, and mores the pity of his audience for 


does juſtice to his 
him, by ſhewing him pious, diſintereſted, a contemner 


of the things of this world, and wholly reſigned to the 
fſevereſt — of God's providence. There is a 
ſhort ſcene in the ſecond part of Henry VI. which I 


cannot but think admirable in its kind. Cardinal Beau- 


fort, who had murdered the Duke of Glouceſter, is 
thewn in the laſt agonies on his deathbed, with — 
We * 
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ſo much tenderneſs and moving piety in the other, 
muſt touch any one who is capable either of fear or 
In his Henry VIII. that prince is drawn with that 
of mind, and all thoſe good qualities, which 
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or {kill in the diſpoſition of them: but the truth, I be- 
might be, that he forbore doing it out of regard 
Queen Elifabeth ; it could have been no very 
reſpe& to the memory of his miſtreſs, to have ex- 
ſome certain parts of her father's life upon the 

has dealt much frecly with t. mini- 


thoſe characters taken from the 
Roman hiftory. And of this, the fierceneſs and impa- 
tience of Coriolanus, his courage and diſdain of the 
common people, the virtue and philoſophical temper of 
Brutus, and the irregular greatneſs of mind in M. An- 
tony, are beautiful proofs. For the two laſt eſpeciall - 
you find them exactly as they are deſcribed by Plutarch, 
from whom certainly Shakeſpear copied them. tas 
indeed followed his original pretty cloſe, and taken in 
ſeveral little incidents that might have been ſpared in a 
play. But, as I hinted before, his deſign ſeems moſt 
commonly rather to deſcribe thoſe great men in the fe- 
veral fortunes and accidents of their lives, than to rake 
any ſingle great action, and form his work ſimply upon 
that. However, * pieces here the 
| 3 


upon only. e 
1 Romeo and Juliet, Hamlet a " Qthelh. The 
deſign in Rome»? and Fuliet is pla aly ti: puniſhment of 
their two families, for the unrea.unable fzuds and ani- 
moſities that had been to long kept up between them, 
and occaſioned the effuſion of fo much blood. In the 
managenncas of this flooy, he has ſhewn fomething won- 
te in the love-part, and very 
pitiful in the diſtreſs. Hamlet is founded on much the 
fame tale with the Electra of Saphocles. In each of them 
a young priace is engaged to revenge the death of his 
father; their mothers are __ gulty, are both con- 
— in the murder of their aad are after 
wards married ts the ann, Neeb de firſt 


part of the Greek tragedy ſomething very moving in 


the grief of Electra: but, as Mr. Dacier has obſerved, 


there is ſomethiag very unnatural and ſhocking in the 
manners he has given that princeſs and Oreſtes in the 
 Htrer part, Oreites imbrues his hands in the blood of 
his own mother; and that barbarous action is per- 
formed, though not immediately upon the ſtage, yet ſo 
near, that the audience hear Clytemneſtra crying out to 
Egyſtus for help, and to her fon for mercy ; while 
Electra her daughter, and a princeſs, (both of them 
characters that ought to have appeared with more de- 
cency), ſtands upon the ſtage, and encourages her bro- 
ther in the parricide. What horror does this not raiſe ! 
Clytemneſtra was a wicked woman, and had deferved 
to die; nay, in the truth of the ſtory, ſhe was killed by 
her own fon: but to repreſent an action of this kind on 


the ftage, is certainly aa offence againſt thoſe rules of 


manners proper to the perſons, that ought to be obſer- 
ved there, On the contrary, let us only look a little on 
the conduct of Shakel pear, Hamlet is repreſented with 
the fame piety towards his father, and refolution to re- 
venge his death, as Oreſtes; he has the ſame abhor- 
rence for his mother's guiſe, which, to provoke him the 


more, is heightened by inceſt: but it is with wonderful 


art, and juitneſs of judgment, chat the poet reſtrains him 
from doing violence to his mother. To prevent any 
thing of that kind, he makes his father's gholt forbid 
that part of his vengeance, 
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But howwſoever thou purſu'ft this act 


Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 

Againſt thy mother aught ; leave her to heav'n, 

And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge, 

To prick and a her. — Vol. 8. p. 106. 
This i is to 


Foul 2 
ouls that they are capable of. I cannot leave . 


here tranſmitted © he wes eneration 
memory of Shakeſpear having N 
journey into Warwickſhire, on purpoſe to gather up 
what remains he could of à name for which he had 
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To he mate of ad Bind. Bn author, Mr 
WILLIaM SHAKESPEAR, and what he hath 


left us. 


YO draw no envy, Shakeſpear, on thy name, 
ts I tes ant io ty ack, and fre 3 
While I confeſs thy writings to be » ſhed, 
A. neither man nor muſe can "too much. 
Ni true, and all mens” But theſe wayes 


Were not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe : 
1 


For ſeelieft on theſe may light, 

Which, when it ſounds at 8. bes cchons vighe ; 

Or blind Affection, which doth nc er advance 

The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance: 

Or crafiy Malice might pretend this praiſe, 

And think to ruin where it ſeem'd to raiſe. 

Theſe are, as ſome infamous bawd or whore 

Should 4 matron. What could hurt her more 
> aged madly.» ainſt them, and indeed 
Above tb ill of them, or the need. 
Te will begin. Soul of the age! 
7 e 
My $h ri will not lodge thee 
Chaucer or $; * wage f 2 
A little further to make thee a room : 
Thou art a monument without a tomb ; 
Aud art alive ftill, while thy book dath Live, 

And we have wits to read, and praiſe to give. 
That I not mix thee ſo, my brain excuſes ; 

Jean with great, but diſproportion i muſes : 
Fer if I thought my judgment were of years, 
TOM cad thr fred wh ah peers, 

And tell how far thou didſt our Lily outſhine, 
12 or Marlow's Tighty line. 

And though thou hadſt ſmall Latin, and leſs Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would not ſeek 
Fer names ; but call forth thund' ring _— 
Euripides, and Sapbacles to us, 

| Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead, 

To live again, to hear thy buſſcin tread, 

Hud fhate a ftage : or, when thy focks were on, 
u alone for the comperifen 
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To the memory of My IW. Shale. xIvi; 

Of all that inſalent Greece or 

Sent forth, or fince did from — + agua come. 

Triumph, my Britain, thou haſt one to ſhow, 

To whom all ſcenes of Europe homage owe. 

He was not of an » but for all time ! 

And all the muſes fill were in their prime, 

When like polls he came forth ta warm 

Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm ! 

Nature herſelf was proud of his difigrs, 

And jay d to wear the dreſing of his lines 

Which > were fo richly ſpun, and woven fo WM 

As, fence, ſhe will vouchſafe no other wit. 

The merry Greek, tart Ariftophanes, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now not pleaſe 5 

But antiquated, and deſerted lic, 

As they were not of Nature's family. 

Tet muſt I not give Nature all : thy Art, 

ß gentle Shakeſpear, muſt enjoy a part. 

For though the yoet's matter Nature be, 

His Art doth give the 2 And, that be 

Who caſts to write a living 

= as thine are ), — a. the De beat 

| the muſes anvile; turn the ſame, 

| 4 himfelf with it, that he thinks to frame ; 

Or for the laurel, he may gain @ ſcorn, 

Fer à good poet's made, as well as born. 

And fuch wert thou. Look how the father's face 

_ in his ue, even ſo the race 

EV akeſpear's mind and manners brightly ſhines 
his well torned and true filed lines: 

In each of which he ſeems _ 

As brandiſh'd at the eyes of Ignorance. 

Sweet fwan of Avon! what a fight it were _ 

To fee thee in our water yet appear, 8 

And make thoſe flights upon the banks of Thames, 

That /o did take Eliza, and our James ! 2 

But ftay, I ſee thee in the hemiſphere 3 

Advanc'd, and made a conſtellation there / 


Shine forth, thou ftar of poets, and with rage, 
Or influence, chide, or cheer the drooping 


Which, fence thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd like night, 
And — day, but for thy volume r light. 
Bix. Jounz0n, 


A general criticiſm on SarzsPLar's dramatic 
works, by dividing them into four claſſes, and 
ſo giving an eſtimate of each play reduced to 
its proper claſs. By Mr Warburton. 
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The BeauTres of SHIRESPE AR, regu- 
| larly ſelected from each Play. By WILLIAM 
Dov, B. A 


VOLUME = 3 


The Tempeſt. 
N uſurping ſubſtitute compared to ivy, p. 6. I. 5, 
A fon oy & rr . 


to 22, 26 to 32. 
Ariel's expreſſion a little above is fine and L 6, 7. 
As is the following . * 
—— 13. L ene 

Caliban's exultatien after Proſpero tells him, be 


honour of his child, has ſomething in it very 
ab. 14-L 2, 3, 4 
s ſpeech. p. 28, L 2 to 20. 


to violate the 
in character, 


„ e | 
A fatyr on the Enyliſh curioſity, p. 29, I. 1 to 7. 
Caliban's promiſes, p. 32, I. 25 to 16, 19 to 25. 


natural than feene 1. of act 3. Fer 's ſpeech bearing a log, 
zs expreſlive of true and unbiaſſed affeftion, p. 33, 1. 4 to 29. 

| Miranda's offering to carry the logs for him, is | 

p. 33, I. 37, 32, 33. 

And afterwards, 


how innocent, p. 35, L 23 to 36. 
— Guilty conſcience, p. 43, I. 23, 34. 18. 


23 —— p. 44. I. 20 to 27. 
23 p. 48, | 20 to 23. 


| Vanry of rern 
e 
1 30, 31. 

Tears, 


$2, L. 12, 33. 
and 


re to 25. 
Fairies and magic, p. 82, I. 34 to 41, p. $i» LI to 17. 
Senſes returning, p- $3, I. 31 wo rar 6. to 9. 


4 Midfummer-night's Dream. 
Father's authority, p. 63. L 40, 41, p. 64, I. 1, 2, 3. 
Pee 
True love ever p. 66, PISSING. 


Aſignation, p. 67, L 1 to 10. 
vo. I. e 


The Beauties of Shakeſpear. 


| 
forms of ry nee PE 


Iz ,» 
, and the eſſects of it, p. 74. I. 1 to 34. 


— p 78, L 28 to 34. 36 to 39. p. 76, Lx to to. 
I. 15 to 20. 


Fs 
118 


11 
by 
+ » 
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friendſhip, p. 93, L 30 to 41, N. 94, I. 1 to re. 
wx" 24 to 27. 

p. 0a, I. 26 to 29. 

1604, I. 9 to 18, 

— 40 19 to 25. . 

of imagination, 108, I 24 to 34. 

and duty, p. 9 27, 28, 31, 32. 

— duty always acceptable, p. 20, L 39 to 42. p. 212, L x 
* 

p- 229, L 27. 

e 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


commended and diſpraiſed, p. 121, l. 25 to r22, Le, 
Iu Love froward and diſſembling, p. :26, "24" "og 

The advantage of travel, p rz8, L 37, 38, 39, p. 129, I. 2. 
Love compared to an April day, p. 130, L 24 to 25. 

A comical deſcription of a mas im love, p. 232, L. x7 to 30. 
oY 16 to 21. 


the 


Hil 


1 p. 178, L 9g to 20. 
Love unreturned, p. 276, I. 12 to x5. 
er 179, L 2 tog. 
— — p. 277, I. 14. rs. 
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ACT LI SCENE I. 

| 85 On a ſhip at fea. | 
A tempefhuons noſe of thunder and lightaing heard. 
| Enter a Shipmaſler, and a Boatfwain. 
Maſe. BE 


Boatf. Here, maſter : what cheer ? 
Maſt. Good, ſpeak to th* mariners : fall 


to't yarely, Saas = 
| beſtir, beſtir, [Exit. 
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2 Te TEMPEST. Act 1. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, Gon- 
zalo, and others. 
Alen. Good boatſwain, have care: where's the maſter ? 
play the men. 
Boat ſ. I pray now, keep below. 
Ant. Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? 


n — trouble 
us not. 
Conz. Good, yet RR 


— — love than myſelf. You are 
A 3 if you can command theſe elements to 


fo ar r if he be not 
2 


you 
drown ? have you a mind to ſink ? | | 
Seb. A pox o — > 


J. Work you then. 
Ant, Hang, cur, hang; * inſolent, 
3 we are raid to be Crown's than thou 


art, 


$2 Te TEMPEST. 3 
Conz. L'IlI warrant him from drowning, tho” the ſhip 


were no ſtronger than a nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an 
unftanch'd wench. 


r a-hold ; ſet her two courſes 


again, lay her off. 
Enter Mariners wet. 


Mar. All loft! to prayers ! to prayess ! all loſt! [Exe. | 


Beatſ. What, matt our mouths be cold? 
as 0⏑ rs! let us aſſiſt em. 
For our caſe is as theirs, 
Seb. I'm out of patience. [kards. 
Aut. We're merely cheated of our lives by drun- 
This wide-chopt raſcal——"Weeld thou might'ſt lie 


The waſhing of ten tides ! | [drowning, 


7 noi þ within] Mercy on us! 

W plit! farewel, my wife and children ! 
Brother, farewel! we ſplit, we ſplit! we fplic ! 

Ant. Let's all fink with the King. [Exie. 


Seb. Let's take leave of him. [ Exit. 


_ Gonz. - pads 1 pry EO, - 
for an acre of barren long heath, brown furze, 


any thing ; the 9 I would fain 
A222 dry death ! Exit. 
SCENE I. The inchanted ifland.. 
mem fry net Seder) you tore 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them: 
The ſky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the fea, to th welkin's cheek, 
Daſhes the fire out. O ! I have ſuffer d 
With thoſe that I faw ſuffer: a brave veſſel 
e 
to pieces. O the 
Againſt my very heart: — * 3 
NN | 
Have fank the fea within the earth, or ere 
dated oroatade 
| 3 
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4 The TEMPE __ AM 1. 

Pro. Be collected; * 
No more amazement; piteous heart, 
There's no harm done my 

Mira. Owo the day! 

Pro. No harm. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
(Of thee my dear one, thee my daughter), who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought 
Of whence I am; nor that 'm more, or better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of „ 
And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More to know | 
oi, "IC 
, _ Pro. "Ti ume, 

I ſhould inform thee farther. 2 


any 
Which thou heard' cry, which thou ſaw ſt ſink: bias 
For thou muſt now know farther. 
Mira. You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am, 2 
And left me to a bootleſs i 
Concluding, Stay; nat yet — 
Pro. The hour's now come. 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canft thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell? 
I do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 
Out three years old. 
Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 
Pro. By what ? by any odber houle, or perſon? 
Of any thang the image tell me, that 
Lada 


Mira. "Tis far of; J 
. 
That my remembrance warrants. Had I not 
Four or five women once that tended me? 8 
Pero. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda : but Bow is it, 
That this lives in thy mind ? what ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back ward and abyſme of time ? 
r 
How thou cam'ft here, thou 
Mira. But that I do not. ; 
Pro. — ie, Min voce er 


Thy father was the Duke of Milan, ang 
| A prince of pow r. 
Mira. Sir, are not you my father? 
Pero. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, aud 
She ſaid, thou waſt my daughter; and thy father 
Was Duke of Nil n; -—— wc. comm 
A prineeſs, no worſe. iſſu d. 
_ Mira. O the heav'ns ! 
222 — ——— 
Or. bleſſed was t. we did? . 
Pro. Both, both, my 
By foul en were we hear thence 
But help'd hither. 
Mira... O, my heart bleeds 
To think, o” th teene that I have turn d you to, 
Which is remembrance. Pleaſe you, farther. 
Pro. My brother, — uncle, call d a 
I pray thee, . mark me; 


gnories firſt; 
o therprime Duke, — moms 
; and for the liberal arte, 


6 Te TEMPEST. Aar. 
Pro. Being once how to grant ſuits, 

rc and whom 

To traſh for overtopping ; new created 

The creatures that were mine; I fay, or chang'd em, 

Or elſe new form'd em; having both the key 

Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i th ftate 

To * Pleas d his ear; that now he was 

And ld my verdure out ont. Thou attend ſt not. 
Mira. Good Sir, I do. 


To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind, 
With that which, 421 


And executing th* outward face of royalty, 
With all prerogauve. Hence his ambition growing 
Doſt thou hear? 
- Mira.. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 
Pro. To have no ſereen between this part he play d, 
And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
Abſolute Milan. Me, poor man my kbrary 


Was dukedom large enough ; L 
He thinks me now i 


(So toy be wes the fd er King of Naples: 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage ; 
Subjc# his coronet to his crown; and bend | 


The dukedem, yet uabow', (alas, poor Milan !) 


To maſt ignoble ſtooping. 
Alira. O the heay'ns.!: 


- 


The TEMPEST. 


rks my brocher's 
Which was, that he, in lieu e th pre. niſſes, 


Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, 
Should 


preſently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom ; — 2 


122 8 then, 

Will ne ! ic is a hint, 

That mine eyes to't. | 
Pro. Hear a little further, 

And then T'l bring thee to the preſent buffs, 


leagues to ſea; where prepar's. 
A rotten carcaſe of a boat, ; where hyp 


Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the/very rats 
Inftin&ively had quit it: there they hoiſt us, 
To ery to thi fea, that roar d tous; to figh 
To th winds, whoſe pity, Fighing back gin, 
Did us but loving wrong. | 
Mia. Alack ! what trouble 


The TEMPEST. AA 1. 


Mira. Heav'ns thank you for 't! And now, I pray: 


you, Sir, 


Thou art inclin'd to ſleep. Kr Cale more ul 4 
— And gireiz. way; 1 know. thou canſt not chuſe 


[Miranda fleepse.. 


1 


Sc. 3. Tie TEMPEST. 9 
Come away, ſervant, come; I'm ready now: | 
Approach, my Ariel. Come. 
SCENE m. Enter Ariel. 
Ari. All hail, maſter ! grave Sir, hail! I come 


To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure : beꝰt to fly ; 
To fwim; to dive into the fire ; to ride 


Perform d to point the tempeſt that I bade thee ? 
Ari. To every anicle. | 


1. 


Some tricks i 
Plung'd in the foaming 
Then all a-fire with me 

as the firſt man that 
«© And all 

Pro, Why, that's 
But was 1 

Ari. 

Pre. 

Ari. 


77 
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1 De TEMPEST. Act 1. 
The King's fon have I landed by himſelf, 
Whom I left cooling of the air with fighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and fitting, 
His arms in this fad knot. 

Pro. Of the King's ſhip 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt Giſpor', 
And all the reſt of th fleet? 

Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the King's ſhip ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call aft me up at micinight, to fetch dew 
From the ſtill-vex d Bermoothes , there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ftow'd, 
Who, with a charm join'd to their ſuffered labour, 
Pre left aſleep ; and for the reſt of th' fleet, 
(Which I difpers'd), they all have met again. 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, 
Bound fadly home for Naples; 
Suppoſing law the 's ſhip wreck'd, 
Ob - Kin 1 
Pro. Ariel, thy 

e bur there's more work: 
What is the time o the day ? 

Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon, at leaſt two glaſſes. 

Pra. The time twixt fix and now 
Muſt by us both be {pent moſt preciouſly. 


Ari. Is there more toil ? ſince thou doſt give me pains, 


Let me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 
Pro. How now? moody ? 
Wh hon — 
Ari. My liberty. 
Pra. Before the time be out? no more. 
Ari. I pr'ythee, 
n I have done thee worthy fervice ; 


* This is the Spaniſh pronunciation of Bermudas : the account 
of which iſland. in Purchas's pilgrimage, is, that it was called the 
iſland of devils, and the inchanted (fend theſe names being given it 
from the monſtrous tempeſts which there have been often fuſtain- 
ed. And again, ſpeaking of the whole cluſter of iſlands with 
which the one is ſurrounded, he faith, The iflards feem rent 


with tempeſts of thunder, . 


time, to devour them all. 
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Sc. 3. The TEMPEST. - 
Told thee no lyes, made no miſtakings, ferv'd 
Without or grudge, or gramblings; thou didſt promiſe 
To bate me a full year. 
Pro. Doſt thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee ? 
Ari. No. 
Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ſ it much to tread the 00ze 
Of the falt deep ; | 
To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; | I 
To do me buſineſs in the veins o th' earth, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 1 
ro. Thou Iy” it thing ! haſt thou forgo 
The foul witch dg who wit age and envy 
as grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? 
Ari. No, 3 $3 
Pro. Thou haſt : where was ſhe born? ſpeak ; tell me. 
Ari. Sir, in Argier. 
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What ſhall I do ? fay, what ? what ſhall I do? 


Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o- th ſea, 


Be ſubject to no fight but mine; inviſible 
To every eye-ball elſe. Go take this ſhape, 
And hither come in it: go hence with diligence. 


[Exit Ariel. 


Awake, dear heart, awake! thou haſt ſlept well; 
Awake 
Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your tory put 
Heavineſs in me. 

Pero. Shake it off: come on; 

We'll vile Caliban my dare. who never 
Yields us kind anſwer. 

Mira. "Tis a villain, Sir, 

I do not love to look on —— 

Pera. Bur, as tis, 

W add Bier the nee mate axe flow, 


Fetch in our wood, and ferves in offices * 


That profit us. What ho! flave! Caliban! 
Thou earth, thou ! 


Cal. — There's wood enough withia. | 


ITS, 


mms Sr: 2: 


Tie TEMPEST. 13 


Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's other buſineſs for thee. 


Enter Ariel like a water-nymph. 
— 4 wg my quaint Ariel, 
Hark in thine ear. 
Ari. My Lord, it ſhall be done. ULExit. 
Pro. Thou poiſonous flave, got by the devil himſelf 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth. 


SCENE Iv. Exter Caliban. 


Cal. As wicked dew, as e'er my mother bruſh'd 
«© With raven's feather from unwholfome fen, 
Drop on you both ! a fouth-weft blow on ye, 

* And blifter you all oer! [cramps, 

Foo. the voi, be fure, to-night thou ſhalt have 
Side-ftitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; urchins 
Shall, for that vaſt of 2a that they may work, 
All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 
EET nn mn 


Sc. 4. 


1 rr = 

wouldſt give me N 
* Water with berries in't; and teach me how 
To name the | light, and how the leſs, 
That burn by day and night : and then I lov'd thee, 
« And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' th' iſle, 


„ The freſh ſprings, brine-pits ; barren place, and 


fertile. 
« Curs'd be I, that I did fo! all the charms 
« Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 
„ Who firſt was mine own king; and here you ſty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 


3 The reſt, of ch iſland. 


Pro. Thou moſt lying ſlave, 

Whom ftripes may move, not kindneſs ; I have us'd thee 

(Filth as thou art) with humane care, and lodg'd 

c 
OL, B 


14 De TEMPEST. A1. 
The honour of my child. 

— — r 
This ile with Calibans. 


Zoald nox akide 16 be with therefore waſt thou 
id th reck, x 
Who hadft deſerv d more than a priſog —— 
Cal. You taught me language, and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curſe : the red plague rid you, 
„ oor Bangs © 

ro, Hag-ſeed, hence 


rech us in fewel, e 
To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug'ſ thou, malice 2. 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt 

I command, FB ack thee wield crangs; 


SCENE v. Enter Ferdinand ; and Ariel jxvi- 
Able, playing and fiuging. 


ARIELs SONG. 


Come unto theſe yellow fond, 
And then tale hands : 


Curt fied when jou have, and 4. 
(The wild waves whiſt ) ; 


Se. 6. The TEMPEST. 25 


= 312288 
Aud, fweet ſprites, 
Burthen, diſperſedly. 
Hark, hark, bough-waugh : the watch-dogs bark, 
baugh-waugh. . 
Ari. Hark, burt, I hear 


The ftrain of ftrutting chanticlere 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-do. 


Per. Where ſhould this muſic be; 7 th” air, or ear 
| It founds no more: and, — it waits upon 


42 1E l. SONG. 
Full fathom froe thy father lis 


Of bis bones are coral made : 


That the earth owns : I hear it now above me. 


SCENE 


Fre. No, wench; it eats, air. "nd hath fuck. 
B a 


m 
16 n 


Ad 1. 
ſtain d 


prompts i 

Ta e whe 

Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs 
On whom theſe ayres ndl vouchfale, my pray'r” 
May know, if you remain upon this iilund; 
ER 
How I may bear me here: my prime requeſt 
"(Which I do lat pronounce) is, O you wonder! 

I you be made or no? 
Mira. No wonder, Sir, 
But certainly à maid. 
Fer. My language ! heav'ns ! 
1 sma the belt of them that ſpeak ths hee. 
Were I but where tis ſpoken ! 

Pro, How ? the beſt? 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A fin gle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
Yo how oe Ha of an, He does hear me; 
And that he does, I weep: myſelf am Naples, 
Who with mine eyes (ne'er ſince at ebb) beheld 
me 

Mira. Alack, for 


mercy ! | 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords ; „ 


And his brave fon, being twain. 

Pro. The Duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, eons re, 
If now nh dot ——At the hull gn, | 
They have chang'd eyes: (delicate Ariel, 

Til fer thee f:ee for this). A word, good Sir. 
I fear, you've done yourſelf ſome wrong: a word 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father fo ungently ? this 
Is ihe (God emis 3 whe ow | 
That e er I ſigh'd for. Piry move my father 


wed Wir do > wo 


— ww 


wm 299 2e 
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Speak not you for him : tis witkes Came, 
F'll manacle thy neck and feet 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink ; thy food thall be 
The freſh-brook muſſels, iber a roots, and buſks 
Wherem the acorn cradled. Follow. 


Make not too raſh a trial of him; for 

He's gentle, and not fearful. | 

Pro. What, I fay, 
My foot my tutor? put thy ſword up, traitor. 
Who mak'f a ſhew, butdar'® noe Ake; thy conſcience 
Is fo poffefs d with guik : come from thy ward ; 
Bre“. 


And make thy weapon drop. 
Mira. Beſeech you, father. 


Pro. Hence: hang not on my garment, 
Mira. Sir, have pity ; 

Tl be his ſurety. 
Pro. Silence : one word more 


W 


Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee, What, 
3 
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An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſh ! 
Thou think'f there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 


Having feen but him and Caliban; fooliſh wench ! 

To wed of men th b « Cities, 

And they to him are angels. 
Mira. My affections 

Aon than nt he: have no ambition 

To fee a. goodlier man. 

Pro, Come on, obey; 6 

And have no vigour in them. 

Fer. So they are. 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

My father's. lofs, the weakneſs which I feel, 

The wreck of all my friends, and this man's threats, 

To whom I am fibdu'd, were but light to me, 


| 2 
Behold this maid : all corners elſe o th' earth 


I points of my 
Ari. To th' ſyllable. 
n ſpeak not for him. be 
Aer U. Sc EN E 1. 
| Another part of the ifland. 
Eutcs Alonſo, Sebaſtian, ͤ Gonzalo, Attrias, 
Franciſco, and ther. 


_ Cam. FI Eftect you, Sir, be merry-: you have cauſe 
(So have we all) of joy! for our eſcape- 
I roach be ond dur Joſs ; * „- 


ien 


ir 


? 


LDL 


1 


The TEMPES T. 
> every day, ſome failor's wife, 


» of ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
our theme of woe: but for the miracle, 


15 
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AA.. ſe muſt needs be of ſubtle, nate, and delicate 


| She. Temperexce — wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a fubtle, as he moſt learnedly deli- 
ver'd. 
Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 
Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 
Ant. Or, as twere perfum'd by a fen. 
Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life 
Ant. True, fave means to liv 


garments E 
when we put them on firſt in Afric, at the marriage of 


the King's fair daughter Claribel to the King of Tunis. 
Seb. "Twas a fweet marriage, and we profper well in 
our return. 


Aar. Tunis was never grac'd before with fuch a para- 


gn to their 

Des. Not widow Dido's time. 

Am. Widow, a pox of that: how came that widow 
in? widow Dido? 

Seb. What if he had faid, widowes ZAneas too? 
Good Lead, how you whe & 


LEFT 


— 
— 


Frings 


- 
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Adr. Widow Dido, faid you ? you make me ſtudy 

of that : ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 
Gor. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 

Adr. Carthage ? | 

Gon. I aſſure you, Carthage. | 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous harp, 


- 


2 Tic TEMPEST. 


of 
- 


Seb. 

Ant. 

Gon, Iti 

Seb. Foul weather ? 
nn Loed— 
Ant. He'd fow't with nettle-ſeed. > 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows. 

K what wanhs l >? 
Gon. 


| 
4 


< 
2 


4 


11771 
b 


r 


Ant. Nay, my good Lord, be not angry. 
Con. No, I warrant you, I will not adventure my 
diſcretion ſo weakly : will you laugh me afleep ? for L 
— 

Ant. Go ſleep, and hear us. 

Alon. What, all ſo ſoon afleep? I wiſh mine eyes 
They are inclin'd to do fo. 

Sb. Pleaſe you, Sir, 


Th TEMPEST. 42 nm. 


heavy 
[AW fleep but Seb. and Ant. 
a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them? 
ee 
3.5. WI 


* 48 if heed me; which to do, 
Trebles thee o'er. 
Seb. Well; I am ſtanding water. 
\ Hat. In teach you how to flow. 
'B Seb. Doo: ebb 


DEA 
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But doubt diſcovery there. Will you grant, with me, 


That Ferdinand i is — 


| Who's the next heir of Naples? 


Seb, Claribel. | 

Ant. She that is Queen of Tunis; the that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; fhe that from Naples 
Can have no note *, unleſs the ſun were poſt, 
(The man i' th* moon's too flow), till new-born chins 
Be rough and razorable; ſhe, from whom 


We were fea-ſwallow'd; tho” ſome, caſt again, 


May by that deſtiny perform an act, 
Whereof, what's paſt is prologue; — cans, 
Is your's and my 9g — 

Seb. What ſtuff is this? how fay 


Tis true, my brother's — Queen of Tunis, 


No advices by letter. 
Vor. I, C 


your advancement ! do you — me ? 
Seh. Methinks I do. 


And heck fare wall my garments fit upon me; 
Much fs hos del. My brother's ſervants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your 
wth Ay, Sir; where hes that? 
If "were 2 kybe, Deer ſlipper : 
But I feel not this deity in »” ag 
Ten conſciences, that ſtand twixt me and Milan, 
Caady'd be they, and melt, e'er they moleſt ! 
Here lies your brother 
No better than the earth he lies upon, 
If he were that which now he's kke, dat. 
Whom I with this cbedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: you doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink for ay might put 
This :n& ent Moral, this Sir Prudence, who 
Shoul not uobraid our courſe. For all the reſt, 
Th:y'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk ; 
Th tell the clock 5 
W fv befits the hour, 
Seh Thy cat; Mar friend, 


Shall be my precedent: 5 


Se. 1. The TEMPEST. 9 
F'll come by Naples. Draw thy fword ; one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'ſt ; 
And I the King ſhall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together : 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like 
TIED 


ths Ariel, with 3 and ſong. 
Ari. My maſter through his art foreſees the 
That you you his friend are in; and ſends 1 7 forth 
12 hes project dies) to keep them living. 
[Sings in Gonzalo's car. 


While you here do ſnoaring lie, 
— 'd conſpiracy 
His time doth take : 
23 keep a care, 
Shake off lumber and beware : 
Aale ! awake ! 
An. Then let us both be ſudden. 
Gon. Now, good angels, preſerve the King! 
[They wake. 
Alen. Why, how now, ho? awake ? why are you 
drawn ? 


Wherefore this ghaſtly looking? 
_ Gon. What's the matter? 


Seb. While we ſtood here 
le 
Like bulls, or rather lions; did't not wake you ? 
Ie Treck mine ear moſt terribly. 

Alen. I heard 


nothing. 
Ant. O, twas a din to fright a monſter's ear; 


To make an earthquake: fure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 


Alon. Heard you this? 
Gon. Upon my honour, Sir, I heard a humming, 
r 
you, , cry” - as mine 'd 
1 faw their weapons drawn: 1 
Or chat we i * let's draw our weapons, 
2 
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For my poor ſon. 

Gor. Heav'ns keep him from theſe beaſts! 
For he is, ſure, i th iſland, 

Alon. Lead away. 

Ari. Proſpero my lord hall know what I have done. 
Bu, King. > BAS an 16 Me the Gn. — 


SCENE I. Changes to anather part of the i 


2 — 4 * of thunder 
car, 


- Ca © All the infefions that the fon facks up, 
> ne fens, flats, on Proſper fall, and make 


Nee Tae a near we . 
+ And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll not pinch, 
« Fright th ; i the nure, 


Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; 
Tor every tritle are they ſet 


Lie tumbling in my bare 
* Their pricks at my foot fall ; fon 


For beinging wand is Sandy. Tn fall fat; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 
Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub to bear 


Ve. 2. Ne TEMPEST. 29 
of the neweſt, Poor fiſh ! Were 
- Ne 


83 5 


Ste. [ ns more k e ſhall Idie a- ſpore. 
Ws | 2 funeral ; 


Lov'd Mall, "Meg, nf Mota, Ny Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate; 
For ſhe bud a Forge with « tang, 
Would cry » Go bang: 
She lav'd not the fn — of A, 
Vet a tailor might ſcratch her, aubere-e er ſhe did itch. 
| Then to fea, boys, and let her go hang. 
This is a ſcurvy tune too; but here's my comfort. 


[ Drinks, 

Cal. Do nor torment me, oh! 

Ste. What's the matter? have we devils here? do 
you put tricks upon's with falvages, and men of Inde? 
Ha ? I have not fcap'd drowning, to be afraid now of 
your fou lg; for it hath been fd, As proper a man- 


v OP AHH HUS 


FEMPEST. 
language I will give him ſome 
that : if I can recover him, and 


bottle will recover him, I will help 

Amen? I will pour ſome in thy other — 
Trin. 
$e. Doch thy other mouth call me? Mercy ! mercy * 


_ Stephano ! if thou beeft Stephano, touch me, 
and fpeak de me; for I am Tanculo ; be not afraid, 
thy god friend Triiculo. 

* If chou beeſt. Trineulo, come forth, II pull thee 
che leer legs: if any be Trinculo's legs, theſe are 
hey. Thou art very Frmeulo, indeed : hom cam'ft- 


au- un de the bers of this mou et can he: vent: 


Dinculo 3. 


Aa 2 1- 
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T. | took him to be kill'd with a thunder-ftroke : 
but art thou not drown'd, Stephano? I hope now, thou 
| art not drown'd, Is the ſtorm over-blown ? I hid 

— of 


my miſtreſs ſhew'd me thee, and thy 
Ste. Come ſwear to that; kiſs the | 
niſh it anon with new contents: fwear. | 
Trin. By this good light, this is a very ſhallow mon- 
fer : I afraid of him? a very ſhallow monſter : the 
man i” th' moon? a moſt poor credulous monſter : 
ke vell drawn, monſter, in good footh. | 
Cal. Fil thew thee every fertile inch o' th' iſl-, and 
E will kjfs thy foot: I prigthee,. be. my god. + 


Cal. Id ſhew thee the beft forings; PV pluck thee 
„ hernes, 


„I'll fiſh for thee, and get thee wood 
* A plague upon the tyrant that I ferre! 
% PH bear him no more ſticks, but follow thee, 
« Thou wond”rous man. 
Trin. A moſt ridiculous monſter, ts make — 


W Ar 


Cat. 1 . aM me bring thee where crabs 


grow; 
4⁴ And I wich my long nails will dig thee pig-auts ; 
„ Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how 
To ſnare the numble marmazet ; Il bring thee 
« To chit ring filberds, and ſometimes Ill get thee 
* Young ſhatnois from the rock. Wil thou go with 


4 me?” 


Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way without any more 


_ talking. Trinculo, the King and all our company elſe 


being drown'd, we will inherit here. Here, bear my 


bunk; - fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again. 


Cat. [ Sings drunkenty.] Farewel, maſter ; farewel, 
farewel. 


Trin. A howling monſter ; a drunken monſter. 
Cal. No more dams PI make for fi, 


2 at requiring 
8 4165 


Nn freedom, bey- 
| day, freedom 


| Ahe. O heare monſter, kad th way... | [Excunt. 
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ACT m. SCENE I. 
wee Proſyene's cell. = 
Enter Ferdinand, bearing a bg. 


Fer. FP Here be fome forts are prinfl, but their k. 
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Mira, 
Fer. O heav'n, 


if 


Of two moſt rare affections ! heav'ns rain grace 
On that which breeds between em! | 


15 


Lr 


— 


te 
77 


92 pa of freedom; here's my hand. 
| Lira. mine, with my heart in't; and now farewel, 
TS ends den. 85 | 
_ A thouſand, thouſand. | 
70. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, 
Wo are furpris'd withal ; but my rejoicing 
— — - Fllto my bouk; 
or yet, ere fupper- time, muſt I perform | 


drink water, not a drop before; therefore bear up, and 
board em, ſervant- monſter; drink to me. 
Trin. Servant - monſter ! the folly of this iſland ! they 
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SCENE IT. Changes to another part of the iftnd. 
Enter Caliban, Stephane, and Trinculo. | 
Ste. Tell not me; when the butt is out, we will 


fay, there's but five upon this iſle; we are three of 
them, if the other two be brain'd like us, the ſtate 


_ _torters. 


Ste. Drink, ferrant-monſter, when I bid thee ; thy 
eyes are almoſt ſet in thy head. 

Trin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? he were a brave 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste. My wd hi 
fack : for my 


Ste. We'll not run, 

Trin. Nor go neither: but you'll Re like dogs, and 
yet fay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in thy life, if thou beeſt 
a good moon=-calf. : 
Cal. How does thy honour ? let me lick thy ſhoe ; 


I'll not ferve him, he is not valiant. 


Trin. Thou lyeſt, moſt i monſter, I am in 


ignorant 
caſe to juſtle a conſtable; why, thou deboſh'd fiſh thou, 
was there ever a man a coward that hath drunk ſo much 
ſack as I to-day ? wilt thou tell a monſtrous lye, being 
bur half a fiſh, and half a monſter ? 


Pu, Lord, quoth he ! that a monſter ſhould be hen 


a natural ! 
Cal. Lo, lo, again; bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 


Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; if 


you prove a mutineer, the next tree———the poor 


de my fajet, ad he tall nr fff a. 


N a wr 


From me he got it. | 
Revenge it on him, (for, I know, thou dar ſt, 

Ste. That's moſt certain. RE | 

Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and I'll ſerre thee. 
Ste. How now ſhall this be compaſs d? canſt thou 
bring me to the party ? . 

Cal. Yea, yea, my Lord, I'll yield him thee aſleep, 
Where thou may'it knock a nail into his head. 
Ari. Thou lyeſt, thou canſt not. 5 

Cal. What a py d ninuy's this? thou ſcurvy patch! 
I do beſeech thy Greatneſs, give him blows, 

And take his bottle from him; when that's gone, 
He ſhall drink nought but brine, for I'll not ſhew him 
Where the quick freſnes are, | 

Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger: interrupt 

the monſter one word further, and, by this hand, III 


thee. | 
Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing; I'll go far- 


ther off, 


Ste. Didſt thou not fay, he ly'd ? 
Ari. Thou lyeſt. ee, 


Ste. Do I fo? tak: you chat. [Boats bim. 
12 ; 


. 


turn my mercy out of doois, and make a ftock-fith of 


— 2 — DDr. 
_— — — — 2 - 
— — N * 7 — — 
* . — 2 9 4 
- 


„ 
* 
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Ter k 
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Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 


I will be King and Queen, fave our Graces; and Frin- 


culo and thyfelf ſhall be viceroys. Doſt thou like the 
plot, Trinculo ? 
Trin. Excellent. 


te. Give me thy hand; 1 am ſorry I beat thee: 
but, while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 


Cual. Wichin this half-hour will he be aſleep; 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then? 
Ste. Ay, on my honour. 

Ari. This will I tell my maſter. 


= — 2288800 


FX © 


e: 
ad. 


[Ariet plays wie ei at. 
Ste. What is this fame ? 
Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 

picture of no body. 

Ste. If thou be'ſ a man, ſhew thyſelf in the likeneſs ; 
if thou be ſt a devil, tak t as thou lift. 

Trin. O, forgive me my fins ! 

Ste. He that des, pays ll de. I defy thee. Mer- 


us ! 
SN a os a? 


Ste. No, monſter, not I. 

Cal. Be not afraid; the ile is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and fweer airs, that give delight, and hurt not, 
. r 


open, 
Ready to drop upon me; that when I wak'd, 


I cry'd to dream 


Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I ſhall have my muſic for 1 

Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy” | 

Ste. Thar ſhall be by and by: I remember the ſtory. 


Trin. The found is going away; let's follow it, and 
after do our work. 


ſee this taborer. He lays ir 
* Wilt come ? n follow Scephans, [Exennt. 


5 2 


Ste. Lead, monſter; 1 I would I could 
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SCENE II. Changes to another part of the iſland. 
Ext Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Anthonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
"2. ” Franciſco, &c. 


Gon, By'r lakin, I can go no further, Sir; 
old bones ake : here's a maze trod, indeed, 
needs mu 


My 

Through forch-r 

I | reſt me. 
Old Lord, 1 


cannot blame thee, x 


myſelf arrach's 

th” dulling of — fit down 
here I w Nt — 

agen for flatterer 


N 
\ % 


Alon 
Who am 
To th 
Ev'n 
No 


: he is drown'd, 


Wall not, — . 
As when they're freſh. 
Seb. I fay, * no more. 


Solemn and ſtrange — 6 and Proſpero on the top, invi- 


fle. Enter pr rn 
tion ; and, inviting the King, &c. ta eat, they depart. 


Ab. What harmony is this? my good friends, 


_ hark! 
Con. Marvellous fweet muſic 


Alon. Give us kind keepers, heaven! what were theſe? | 


Seb, A living drollery. Now I will believe, 
Tl. at there are unicorns; that in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix” throne; one pheenix 
Ar Os ho 2 
Ant. I'll believe 
And what docs elſe + "RY ant Wo ws. 

And I'll be ſworn tis true. Travellers ne'er did lye, 


and meanders ! ONE | 


Sees oss vw 


nge ſhapes, bringing in a ban- 
guet; and dance about it with gentle attions of ſaluta- 


2293 
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. They ve left their viands behind; Wand 


fools at home condemn em. 

Gon. If in Naples 
I ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 
If I ſhould fay, I faw fuch iſlanders : 
rr of the iſland), 
Who tho” they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 
Our human generation you ſhall fad 
Many; nay, almoſt any. 

Pro. Honeſt 


Thou haſt faid well; for ſome of you there preſent 


Are worle than devide. | | 
lon. I cannot too much muſe, 

REEL 

they want the uſe of tongue) a 
Pro. , In departing —— 
Pond ona 7 A 
Seb. No matter, fince 


Win pleaſe you taſte of what is here ? 
Alan. Not I. 


Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear. * 


Who would believe, that there were mountaineers, 
Dew-lapt like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at em 
Wallets of fleſh, or that there were fuch men, 
Whoſe heads flood is their breaſts ? which now we find, 
Each putter out on five for one will us 
Good warrant of. — 
Alon. | will ſtand to, and feed, 
Although my laſt; no matter, ſince I feel | 
The beſt is paſt. Brother, my Lord the Duke, 
Stand to, and do as we. | 


6 It was a cuſtom heretofore, for people, upon their going forth 
to travel. to put out ſums of money upon contracts. to receive the | 
— — — 2 ; which increaſe bore a 

danger of the voyages undertook , 
dap heb — hannetps >, 1 wong wal 
times roſe to goo per cent 

See Ben. Johnſon, Every man out of his humour, act 2. ſcene 3- 

é—U—U—w— . p- 18. 
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SCENE IV. Thunder and lightning. 


Enter Ariel like a harpy, claps his 7 the table, 

and «with aqueint device the — 
Ari. You are three men of fin, whom deſtiny 

(That hath to inſtrument this lower world, 

And what is in't) the never - ſurfeĩted fea 

Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this iſland 

Where man doth not inhabit, you mongſt men 

Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; 

And ev'n with ſuch nee 

Their proper ſelres. You fools! I and my fellows 

| [They — their fwords. 

Are minifters of fate; the elements, 

Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 

Wound the loud winds, or with bemock'd-at ſtabs 

Kill the ſtill-cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

One down that's in my plume : my fellow-minifters 

Are likevulnerable. If you could hurt, | 

Four ſwords are now too maſſy for your _— 

And will not be uplifted. But remember, 

(For that's my buſineſs to you), that you three 

From Milan did fupplant good Profycro : 

Expes'd unto the fea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent child : for which deed 

'Fhe powers dclaying, not forgetting, have | 

Incens d che feas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, 

Qgainſt your peace: thee of thy ſon, Alonſo, 

They bave bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 

Ling'ring perdition, worſe than any death 

Can be at once, ſhall: Rep by ſtep attend 

You and your ways; whoſe wrath to guard you from, 

Which here in this inoſt deſolate iſle elſe falls 155 

Upon your k<2ds), is nothing but heart's 3 

ad a clear life enfoing. 

He vaniſhes in thunder: then, tn foft muſic, Enter the 
2 "afes again, and dance with mops and mowes,. ana 
carrzing out the table. 
2ro, Pravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 

Perform'd. my Arick; a grace it had, devouring = 

Of my inftru%tion haſt thou nothing bated, 
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Sc. r. The TEMPEST, 43 
In what thou hadſt to fay : fo with good life, 

Their ſeveral kinds have done; my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their diſtractions : they are in my power; 
And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſ I viſit 


ACT Iv. SCENE IL. 

| |  Profyero's cell. 
Euter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 

F I. have too auſterely puniſh'd you, e 
1 Your compenſation makes. amends; for I 
Have given yeu here à thread of mine own Ie; 
Or that for which live ; whom once again: 
I tender to thy hand: all thy vexations ”, 
Were but my trials of thy love, and hun 
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ſiſter ? go with me 
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*rous be, 


June fengs ber bleſſings on you. 


Sc. 3. The TEMPEST. 


: : 


temperate 
A contract of true love; be not too late, 


Enter certain nymphs. 
You fun-burn'd ficklemen, of Auguſt weary, 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 


Make holiday; your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter every one. 


In EPI 
Enter certain 3 en habited ; they join auith the 
nymphs iu a graceful dance; towards the end whereof, 


De TEMPEST. A& rv. 
, and ſpeaks 
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Proſpero cames forward from the cell; enter Ariel to him. 
Ari. Thy thoughts TI cleave to; what's thy pleaſure ? 
a 


We muft prepare to meet with Caliban, 8 
| Ari. Ay, my commander: when I preſented Ce: 
I thought to have told thee of it; but 1 fear d, 
Left I might anger thee, 


Proe. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe 
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Trin. That's more to me than wetting : 
IRIS — — 4's 


fetch 
„ 


off my boctle, though I be o'er 


a frippery ;,——O King 

| n. 8 
have that gown. | 
Tin. Thy Grace ſhall have it. 

Cal. The dropſy frown this ford? when do you menn, 
To doat thus on fuch luggage ? let's along, 
And do the murder firſt: if he awake, 
From toe to crown he'll fill our ſkins with pinches ; 
Make us ſtrange ſtuff. 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter. Miſtreſs line, is not this 
my jerkin ? now is the jerkin under the line : now, jer- 


kin, you are like to loſe your hair, and prove a bald 


rkin. 
red Do, do ; we ſteal by line and level, an t like 
ycur Grace. 

Ste, I thank thee for that jeft, here's a garment 
« for 't: wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am King. 
cc of this country: ſteal by line and level, is an excel- 
1 r there's another garment for 't. 


Ur O ff bet 


Se. 1. The TEMPEST. 41 
Trix. Monſter, come, put fome lime upon your fin- 
gers, and away with the reſt, | £ 
Cal. J vill have none on t; we ſhall loſe our time, 
And all be tura'd to barnacles, or apes 
With forehends villanous low. LSE 
Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers ; help to bear this 


away, where my of wine is, or III turn you . 
out of my kingdom ; go to, carry this. 
Trin, And this. 
Ste. Ay, and this. 
A miſe of hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits in ſhape 
of hounds, hunting them about ; Protyero and Ariel 


ſetting them on. Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo 
driven cut 2 rouriug. | 


ACT v. SCENE 1. *» 


| Before the cell. 

4 Enter Proſpero in his magic robes, and Ariel, 
Pro. 7» TOW does my project gather to n head, 

. 1 My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey, and 

t Goes upright with his car ruge: how's the day ? 

q Ari. On the fixth hour, at which time, my Lord, 


| You faid, our work ſhould ceaſe. 
Fro. I did lay fo, 
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Sc. 3. Te TEMPEST. $3 
© To hear the ſolemn curfew; by whoſe aid 
© (Weak maſters tho” ye be) I have be-dimm'd 

„The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
And twixt the green fea and the azur'd vault 

Set roaring: war; to the dread rattling thunder 

* nn OD BE 

„Wich his-own the 'd promontory 
— 0 CO. IDE IE up 
© The pine and cedar : at my command 
fleepers, wak'd 
By my ſo potent are.” But this rough magic 

I here abjure ; and when I have requir d 

Some heavenly muſic, which ev'n now I do, 

(To work mine end upon their. fenfes, that 

This airy charm has frail'd), PI break my fla; 
Bury d a cerruin fadom in the earth 

And deeper thin did ever plummet ſound, 


Fu Grown my bogk. _  [Solemn muſic. 


SCENE I. [ 

Here enter; Ariel before ; then Alonſo with a frantic ; I 

$2 Aue, atiended by Gonzalo, Sebaſtian and Anthonio 

ins ic munner —— — They q 
all enter ib circle wich Proſpero had made, and there 1 

Stand harm d; which Proſpero oh ſerving, ſpeaks... 1 
A ſolemn air, and the beſt comforter . 
To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains 14 
Now uſeleſs, boib'd within chy ſeull 1 here ſtand, 
For yow are ' fpell-topr, — 

Holy Gonzalo, konourabie man, 


Mine eyes, even ſociable to th ſhew of dive; 


Fall fellow-drops —— The charm diſſolves apace 5: 

And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 
Melting the darknefs ; ſo their rifing ſenſes 

8 Begin to chaſe the ign'rant fomes, that mantle: 
© Their clearer reaſon,” 


To him thou follow'ft; I wilt pay thy graces: 
> ed. 
— "Alonſo, ofe me and my daughter 2: 
brother was a furthorer in the act; : 
E 3x - : 


30 n. TEMPEST. Atv. 
Tbou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian, fleſh and blood. 
| You, brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, | 


Where the bee fucks, there 1 
in a '; bell I lie: Fwy 
| 2228 ** 
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Alon. You the like loſs ? 


* 


essen nen 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 


oo 
2 
n 


0 e 


| ; pray you, „ look in; 
— pren me agua, | 


Alive. Yes, for o feore of kingdoms you ſhould 


And 1 would call it fair play,. 
Alon. If this prove: 
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creatures are there here? 


1 
rr O brave new world, 


The TEMPEST. 


et he nd, one dear fon 
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28 


Shovkd become Kings of Naples ! O rejoice 
Beyond a common joy, and ſet it down 


gh 
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Ad v. 


your hands: Co Ferd. ad Mir. 
fill embrace his heart, 


Tie TEMPEST. 
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Alon. Give me 
doth not wiſh 


Let g 
That 


9 
[ca] 
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Pre. Bravely, my diligence, thou ſhalt be free. 


Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as e'er men trod, 
And there is in this bufinefs more than nature 
—＋ 1 ſome oracle 
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SCENE 


rin- 
my 


. 
* 


ſpirits, indeed ! 


Row fine my maſter is! I am afraid 


apparel. 


for all is but fortune; Coragis, 


10 / 


in Caliban, 


- 
* 


himſelf 


dully-monſter, Cor, 


Py: 


culo, in their ftolen 
Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reft, and let no man 


Trin. If theſe be tue ſpies which I wear 


Enter Ariel, 
head, here's a goodly fight, 
Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave 


take care for 


* 
2 


Seb.. Ha, ha; 


What things are theſe, my Lord Anthomio ! 


Will money buy 'em ? 


ſo ſtrong 


this miſ-ſhap'd knave, 
And deal in her command without her power. 


„and no doubt marketable. 


Pro. Mark but the badges of theſe men, my Lords, 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 


Aut. Very like; one of them 


a plain fiſh 
Theſe three have robb'd me ; and this demy-devil 


Then fay, if they be true 
His mother was a witch, and one 


Is 
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have been i 
I fear me, 


——— 


Pro. You'd be King o' th iſland, Sirrah ? 
Alon. menge as C'er I look d on. 


Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one then. 
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Te TEMPEST. 41 
Alon. I long 
Toms 66 0p of your Uſe, which mult 


EP1L O UE 


| Spoken by Proſpers. 


a en com calf auction... 
And what firength I dave s mine own; 
ich is moſt faint : and now, 'tis true, 
3 0 
Or ſent to Naples, Let me not, 
Since © have my dukedom got, 

And #5. kgs warn, dell 

2 28 Spell: 

| releaſe me fi from ing bande 

Wat the 


Gentle br 


— t — art to . 

And my ending is deſpair, 

_ Unleſs Y be reliev'd by prayer ; 

Which pierces fo, that it aſſaults 

Mercy itſe'f,, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes world pardon'd be, 
Let your indulgence ſet me free! 


Vor. I. F 


A Midfummer-night's Dream. 


DRAMATIS PERSON A 


THESEUS, Duke of Athens.. | Attendants. 


Egeus, an Atherian Lord. 1 
| Oberon, King of the Fairies. 
Lyſander, in be with Herm:ia. Titania, Dneen of the Fairies. 


Demetrius, in he v ib Hermia, 
Philoftrate, Maſter of the Sports [= 322 ls 6 


to the Duke. 
 Quinee, the Carpenter. 


Snur, the Foiner. Fairies. 
Bottom, the Weaver. | 
Flute, the Bellows-mender. FEY 
Snowt, the Tinker. | Charafters in 
Starveling, the Tailor. the interlude 


Hippolita, Princeſs of the Ama- | —. = © formed by 


zons, betrithed to Theſeus. 


Hermi?, daughter to Egeus, in| 


hve with Lyſander.  Gther Fairies attending — 


Helena, in love with Demetrius. | and Ducen. 
SCENE, Aihens ; and @ wocd not far from it. 


$444 


ATT 0% WEL NS IL. 
The Duke's palace in Athens. 
Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, Philoſtrate, with attendants. 
Te. NI OV, fair Hippoltta, our nuptial hour 
Draws. on apace; four happy days 


bring in 
Another moon: but oh, methinks, how flow 
This old moon wanes ! ihe lingers my defires, 
Like to a ftep-dame, or a dowager, 


Long wintering on a young man's revenue. 


Hip. Four days wul quickly — night; 


Four nights will quickly dream away the time: 
And then the moon, like to a ſilver bow, 
New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night 
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. Midſfummer-night's Dream 
Of our ſolemnities. 


The. Go, Fhiloſtrate, 
Stir up th' Athenian youth to merriments ; 


Awake the pert and nimble fpirit of mirth ; 


Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 
The pale companion is not for our pomp. [Ex. Phi. 

Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my fword ; * 

And won thy love, doing thee injuries: 
But I will wed thee in another key, 


With pomp, with triumph, and wich revelling. 
Enter Egeus, Hermia, Lyſander, and Demetrius. 


Ege. Happy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke! 
The. Thanks, good Egeus; what's the news with 
thee ? 
Ege. Full of vexation, come I with 
Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 
Stand forth, Demetrius, ——My Noble Lord, 
This man hath my conſent to marry her. 
Stand forth, 6 my gracious Duke, 
This man hath witch'd the boſom of my child: 
Thou, thou, Lyfander, thou haſt giv'n her rhimes, 
And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 
ere 
With feigning voice, verfes of feigning love; 
And ftoln th' impreſſion of her phantaſy, 
With bracelets of thy hair, rings, ue, exports, 
Knacks, trifles, noſegays, | Sac od. ( 
Of ſtrong prevailment in unharden'd 
With cunning haft thou len d my daughter's heart, 
Turn'd her 1 which is due to me, 
To ſtubborn harſuneſs: and, my gracious Duke, 
Be 't fo ſhe will not here before your Grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 
I beg 82 privilege of Athens; 
As ſhe is mine, I way diſpoſe of her : 
Which thall be eicher to this 
Or to her death, according to our hs, 
Immediately provided in that caſe. 
The. What ſay you, Hermia ? be advis'd, fair maid. 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; | 


6 yea, and o 
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Se. 2. A Midfurmernight's Dream. 65 
For ay, auſterity and ſingle life. | 
Diem. Relent, ſweet Hermia; and, Lyſander, yield 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. | 
bY. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's ; do you marry him. | 
Ege. Scornful Lyſander! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall reader him. 
And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
do eftate unto Demetrius. | 
Lyf. Fam, my Lord, as well 2 * he, 
As well poſſeſs' d: my love is more than his: 
My fortune's every way as fairly rank d, 
If not wich vantage, as Demetrius: 
And, which is more than all theſe boafts can be, 
I am belov'd of beanteous Hermia. | 
Why frould not I then profecute my right 
Demetrius (III avouch it to his head) | 
Made love to Ne.ur's darghter, Helena; 
And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet lady, 
Devoutly doars, doars in idohtry, 
Upon this ſnotred and mconſtant man. 
The. I mait confeſs, that I have heard fo much, 
And with Demetrius thought t' have ſpoke thereof; 
Eur, being over-full of felf-aairs, 
My mind vid loſe it. But, Demetrius, come; 
And come, Egeus; you ſnall go with me; 
have fome private ſchooling for you both. 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will; 
Or elſe the law of Athens yiekls you up 
(Which by no means we may — 
To death, or to a vow of ſingle life 5 4 
Come, my Hippolita; what cheer, my love? 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along; | 
E muſt employ you in fome buſineſs = 
Againſt our nuptials, and confer with you 
Of ſomething nearly that concerns yourſelves. 
Ege. With dae, and deſire we follow you, 
[Exennt. 


SCENE IL Munen: Lyſander and Hermia- 


Ly/. How now, my love? why is your cheek fo pale : 
＋ 3 


Ly/. Or elfe it 


Her. O hell! to chuſe love by another's eye! 
Ly/. Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, 
War, death, or ſickneſs did lay fiege to it; 
Makiog it momentary as a found, 
Swift as a ſhadow, _ 
2 Brief as the lightning i 


The jaws of darkneſs do devour it up; b 
Sa quick bright things come to confulion —— 
Her. If then rrue lovers have been ever . 

It ſtands as an edit in deftiny : 
Then let us teach our trial patience ; 
pg oa ck 


There will 1 ftay for thee. 
Her. My good Lyfander,  —— 


erde © 
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Her filver viſage in the wat'ry glaſs, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grafs, 
(A time, chat vers flights doth ſtill 
Through Athens gate have we devis'd to ſteal. 
Her. And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primroſe-beds were wont to lie, 
Emprying our boſoms of their counſels twelFd ; 
There my Lyfander and myſelf ſhall meet; 
And 4 from Athens turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtrange companions. | 
Farewel, fweet play-fellow ; pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! 
Keep word, 22 ; we mutt ſtarve our fight 
From lovers' food, till morrow deep midnight. 
LZ Hermis. 

Lyſ. I will, my Hermia. Helena, adieu; 
As you on him, Demetrius doat on you! [ Exit, Lyſand. 

Hel. How happy fome, o'er other ſome, can be! 
Through Athens I am thought as fair as the. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not fo : 
He will not know, what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, ee 
So I, admiring of his 
Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 
Lone wie nates wed diadey » 5 
Love looks not with the eyes, bur with the mind 3 
And therefore is wing d Cupid painted blind. 


| „. 


Wings and no eyes figure unheedy haſte: 
And therefore is Love faid to be a child, 
Becauſe in choice he is fo oft beguil'd. 
As waggiſh boys themſelves in game forefwear, 
S3o the boy Love is perjur'd every where. 

For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyne, 
He bhail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 
And when this hail fome heat from Hermia felt, 
So he diſfolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 
I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
„ 
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Se. 4. A Midſummer-night's Dream. 69 
If 1 have thanks, it is a dear expence. 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 5 

To have his fight thither, and hack again. Li. 
sS8cENE W. Changes to a cottage. 


4 
1 


pi 


5 


1 


no  o# Mid/ummer-night's Dream. An. 

name the reſt of the players. This is Ercles“ — a 
tyrant's vein; a lover is more condoling. 

Quin. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. 

Flu. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You muſt take Thiſbe on you. 

Flu. What is Thiſbe, a wand"ring Knight? 

Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus mult love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman; I have 
a beard coming. 

Quin. That's all one, you ſhall play it in a maſque ; 
and you may fpeak as ſmall as you will. 

Bot. An 1 may hide my face, let me play Thiſde 
too; I'll ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice, Tuiſae, 
Thifne ; 3 ab Pyramus, my lover dear, thy Thiſbe dear, 


you, 

Bat. Well, 
Quin. Robin Starveling, the tailor. 
Star. Here, Peter Quince. 


Mu Robin Starrelng, you mult play Thilbe's mo- 


Snug. Have you the lion's s part written? pray you, 
if it be, give it me, for I am flow of ſtudy. 

Nin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too; I will roar, that I 
will do any man's heart good to hear me, I will roar, 


that I will make the Duke fay, Let him roar again, let 


———_ 

Quin. If you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the Dachefs and the ladies, that they would 
ſhriek; and that were enough to hang us all. 

All. That would hang us every mother's fon. 

Bot. I grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more diſ- 
cretion but to hang us; but I will aggravate my voice 


N 


Oui, No, no, you mult play Pyramus ; and Flute, ] 
Thiſbe. 


7 


I will roar you an twere any nightingale, 

Quin. You can play no part but Pyramus : for Pyra- 
mus is a fweet-fac'd man; a proper man, as one ſhall 
ſee in a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely gentleman-like 


man: therefore you muſt needs play 4 


Bot. Well, 2 Wbar beard were I 


beſt to play it in ? 


Juin. Why, what you will, 


Bot. I will diſcharge it in either your ſtraw-colour'd | 
beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple-in-grain 


beard, or your French crown-colour'd beard, 3 
fect yellow. 

Sin. Some of your French crowns have ns dair at 
all, and then you will play bare-fac'd. But, maſters, 


here are your parts; and I am to intreat you, requeſt 


you, and deſire you, to con them by to-morrow night 
and meet me in the palace-wood, a mile without the 


meet in the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and 
our devices known, In the mcan time I will draw a 


bill of properties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you, 
fail me not. 


Bot. We will meer, and there we may rehearſe more 


obſcenely and courageouſly. Take pains, be perfect, 
adieu. | | 


Din, At the Duke's oak we meet. 
Bot. Enough; hold, or cut bow-ſtrings ®— 


[Exeunt. 


ACT II. SCENE I. . 
| A Wood. 


Enter a Fairy at one door, and Puck (er Robin Good- 
| fellow) af anather. 


Puck. HY now, ſpirit, whither wander you 2? 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, 

Through buſh, through briar, 

Over park, over pale, 

Through flood, 2 ſire, 


eee, ning, withat fi, or, i all ae. 
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ſo, that L will roar von as gently as any ſucking dove; 


town, by moon-light, there we will rehearſe : for if we 
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laughing at their harm? 
you, and fweet Puck, 
and they ſhall have good luck: 


8 
45 


| 


obgo 


H 
You do their work, 


ö 
i 
2144335 


Thoſe that 


Miſlead night 
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„the bouncing Amazon, 
Your buſkin'd miſtreſs and your warrior love, 
To Theſeus muſt be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and proſperity. 


. How can't thou thus for ſhame, Titania, 4 
Glance at my credit with Hippolita; | "1 4 
Knowing, I know thy love to Theſeus ! 

Didſt thou not lead him glimmering, through the night, ij 
From Periguné, whom he raviſhed ; 4 


And make him with fair Mgle break his faith, 
Crab- apple. h 
Vor. I. G | 
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Quern. Theſe are the forgeries of j 
And never ſince that middle fummer's ſpring 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 
By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent of the fea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawls thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 
As in have ſuck d up from the fea 
Contagious fogs; which falling in the land, 

Have every petting river made fo proud, 

'That they have overborne their continents. 

The ox hath therefore ftretch'd his yoke in vain, 
The ploughman loſt his fweat; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere its youth attain'd a beard. 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned field, 

And crows are fatted with the murrain-flock ; 
The nine-mens morris is fill'd up with mud, 
And the queint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiſtinguithable. 
"The human mortals want their winter heried, 
No night is now with hymn or carol blefs'd : 
Therefore the moon, the governeſs of ——_ 


Fall is the fond Ip of ute colathe caſe ; 

And on old Hyems“ chin and icy crown, 

An oT'rous chaplet of ſweet fummer-buds 

Is, as in mockery, ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, 

'Fhe childing autumn, angry winter, change 

Their wonted liveries; and th' amazed world, 

By their inchaſe, now knows not which is which ; 

And this fame progeny of evil comes 

From our debate, from our diſſenſion; 

We are their parents and original. 
Gb. nn 
r e e 

Ido but beg a Intle changeling 

To be my henchman. * 
Ducer, Set your heart at reſt, 
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Sc. 2. ÞA#A Midſummer-night's Dream. 
The Fairy-land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order, 
And, in the y wonder unrttbg As 

Full often ſhe hath goſſipp'd by my fide; 

And fat with me on Neptune's yellow fands, 
Marking th” embarked traders on the flood, 
When we have laugh'd to fee the fails conceive, 
And grow big-bellied with the wanton wind : 
Whach ſhe, with pretty and with fwimming gate, 
Follying (her womb then rich with my 


75 


That the rude fea grew civil at her ſong; 

And certain ſtars ſhot madly from their ſpheres, 

To hear the ſea-maid's muſic. | 
Puck. I remember. | 

_ G6, That very time I faw, but thou cou dſt not, 

Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 

Cupid alarm'd: a certain aim he took 

At a fair veſtal , throned by the weſt, 


A comphment ta O. Elizabeth; as it ſeems pro 


G 2 | 


Queen of Scots was pointed at in the Ce? 


5 


rern 


ſhould pi 

might ſee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft 
'd in the chaſte beams of the wat'ry moon, 
maiden-meditation, fancy-free. 

mark'd the bolt of Cupid fell, 


. 


— 4 
＋ 7 


meddling monkey L 
She ſhall purſue it with the foul of love: 
And ere I take this charm from off her fight, 
(As I can take it with another herb), : 
Fi make her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am inviſible; 


SCENE I | 


Q 


And here am I, and wood within this wood; 
Becaufe I cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 


Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, 


1 


(And yet a place of high reſpect with me), 
Than to be ufed as you uſe your dog? | 
Dem. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpitit; 
For I am fick when 1 da look on thee. / 
Hel. And I am fick when 1 look not on you. 


Dem. You do impeach your modeſty _— 
yourſelf 


To leave the city, and commit 
r } 
0 the of 
And the ill conakel of 2 defart place, 
With the rick worth of your virginity. 
Hel. Your virtue is my privilege; for that 
Ie is not night when 1 fo fee your face 3 
Therefore I think I am not in the 
Nor doth this wood lack workds of company; 
For you in my reſpect are all the world. 
Then how can it be faid I am alone, 
When all the world is here to look on me ? 


Dem. II run from thee, and hide me is the brakes, 


And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. 

Hel. The wildef hath not ſuch a heart as you; 
Run when you will, the ftory ſhall be chang d: 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace; 
The dove purſues the griffa ; the mild hind 


Makes ſpeed to catch the tyger. Bootleſs ſpeed ! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour 


Diem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me g0 
Or if thou follow me, do not believe | 


But. I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood. 
Hel. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
G 3 7 
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78 4 Midfummer-night's Dream. Ad 11. 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius, 
Your wrongs do fet a ſcandal on my ſex: 

We cannot fight for love, as men may do; 


05. Fare thee well, nymph; ere be doth leave this 


Thou mak fly him, and be ſhall ſeek thy love. = 
Haſt thou the flow'r there ? welcome, wanderer. 


SCENE v. Enter Sucen of Fairies, with ber train. 
Quern. Come, now a roundel, and a Fairy ſong: 


midnight, hence ; 


Same ta kill cankers in the muſk-rofe buds, 


( 


an 


Hence, awway ; now all is well : 


LE A Midſummer-night's Dreaw®n. Ad n. 


enn. 
Ly/. Fair love, you faint with wand ring in the wood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if thou think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. | 
Her. Be't ſo, Lyſander; find you out a bed, 
For I upon. this bank will reſt my head. . 
IL. One turf thall ferve as pillow for us both, 
One heart, one bed, two boſoms, and one troth. 
Her. Nay, good Lyfander ; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lie further off yer, do not he fo near. 
H. O take the fenſe, ſweet, of my conference ; 


Love takes the meaning, in love's mnocence ; 


I mean, that my heart your's is knit ; 
So that but one hæart can make of it : 


Two boſoms, interchained with an oath ; 


So then two boſoms, and a fingle troth : 


For lying fo, Hermia, I do not lye. 

Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily ; 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lyſander ly'd. 


Then, by your fide no bed-room me deny; 5 | 


But, gentle friend, for love and courteſy, 


Lie further off; in human 5 
Such ſeparation, as may well be fai 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 


So far be diſtant; and good night, ſweet friend; 


Thy love ne'er alter, Gull thy fweer life end! 
 Lyf. Amen, Amen, to that fair prayer, fay I; 


And then end life, when I end loyalty ! 


Here is my bed ; fleep give thee all his reſt ! 
Her. Wich half that wiſh the wiſher's eyes be preft ! 


[They e- 
Puck. Through the foreſt have I gone, 


But Athenian found I none, 


On whoſe eyes I might approve 
"This flower's force in ſtirring love: 


s Dream. 


A 


| Night and filence! who is here ? 


r 


Sc. 7. 


11 
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SCENE vn. 


Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 


Tel. Stay, tho” thou kill me, fweet 


1211144415 


thus. | 
Hel. O, wilt thou darkling leave me ? do not ſo. 


Dem. Stay, on thy peril I alone will go. 


Dem. 1 charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me 


Hel. O, I am out of breath in this fond chace z 
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That through thy boſom makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my ſword ! 
Hel. Do not fay fo, Lyſander, > (mm; | 
What tho” he love your Hermia ? Lord, what tho“? 
Yet Hermia ſtill loves you; then be content. 7 
I.. Content with Hermia? no: I do repent . 
he tedious minutes I with her have ſpent; 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove? 
The will of man-is by his reafon fway'd ; 
And reaſon fays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things, growing, are not ripe until their ſeaſon; 
So I, being young, till now ripe not to reaſon ; 
And, touching now the point of human ſkill, 
 Reafon becomes the marſhal to my will, E 
And leads me to your eyes; where I o'erlook 
Love's ſtories, writren in love's richeſt book. 
Hel. Wherefore was L to this keen mock ry born? 
When at your hands did I deferve this ſcorn? 
Is 't not enough, is t not enough, young man, 
That 1 did never, no, nor never can, 
Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 
But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? | 
Good troth, you do me wrong; good footh, you do; 
In ſuch diſdaiuful manner me to woo : 
But fare you well. Perforce 1 muſt confeſs, 
I thought you lord of more true 
Oh, that a lady, of one man refus'd, £ 
1 Should of another therefore be abus d! [Lit. 
th Ly/. She ſees not Hermia; Hermia, fleep thou there; 
11 : . dlnier ales | 
1 For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things 
Deng 
Or as the hereſies, that men do leave, 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did deceive 3 
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To honour Helen, and to be her knight ! LExit. 
Her. Help me, Lyſander, help me ! do thy beſt 


To plack this crawling erpent from my breaſt 


Sc. r. A Midfummer-night's Dream. 3 
Ay me, for pity, what a dream was here? 
Lyſander, look how I do quake with fear; 


Lyfander ! what, remov'd? L | 
=> ous of dazoing; ns? — — 

| Alack, where are you ? ſpeak, and if you hear, 
Speck, of all loves 3 (I ſwoon almoſt with fear). 

No ?——then I well perceive, you are not nigh; 

Or death or you IH find immediately. Exit. 


ACT m. SCENE 1. 
The Pod. 


The Soon of Fairies hing aftee. 
Bor. E we all met? 
| uin. Pat, pat ; and here's a marvellous 


* weaver; this will put them out of fear. 
Quin. Well, — ne ns 
„ Wo 


Po 


vY Www OTE 


ing here. | 

So near the cradle of the Fairy Queen ? 

What, a play-tow'rd ? PII be an auditor; 

An actor too, perhaps, if I fee cauſe. 

Nin. Speak, Pyramus ; Thiſby, ftand forth. 

Pyr. Thiſby, the flower of odious favours 
Odours, 


- 


Thi. Muſt I ſpeak now? 


A AONyg mAsT 


ſtand, he goes but to fee a noiſe that he heard, and is 
to come again. | 
Thiſ. Moſt radiant Py 
colour like the red roſe on triumphant brier, 
Moft briſky Juvenile, and eke moſt lovely Jew, 
As true as trueft horſe, that yet would never tire, 
Tl meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's omb. | 
Juin. Ninus tomb, man; why you muſt not ſpeak 


-_ 
_ 


your part at once, cues and all. 
cue 1s paſt; it is, never tire. Fen 
| Re-enter Bottom, wih an aſs-head. 

Thif. O. As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would 


er ure, 2 . | 
Vol. 1. H 


Pyramus, enter; ycur 


the 0 
the 
of 
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let 


Quin. Ay, marry, muſt you ; for you muſt under - 


;, moſt lily-white of hue, 


that yet: that you anſwer to Pyramus ; you ſpeak all 
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Pyr. HI were fair, Thiſby, I were only thine. 
Quin. O monſtrous ! O ftrange ! we are haunted ; 

maſters : fly, maſters; help ! [The Clowns exeunt. 

a IL 


HHB a. 
A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometimes a fire, 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn, 
Like hoſe, hound, hog, bear, * 
xit. 
 B:t. Why do they run away ? this is © daavery of 
them to make me afeard. | 


Enter Snowt. 


Sn, O Bottom, thou art chang'd ; what do I ſee 
Bat. What do you ſee ? you fee an afs-head of your 


_ own, do you ? 
| | Eater Quinee. 
; Lin. Bleſs thee, Boom, bleſs thee; thou art tranſ- 


—_— I fee their knavery ; this is to make an aſs of 
me, to fright me if they could: but I will not ſtir from 
this place, do what they can; I will walk up and down 
here, and I will fing, that they ſhall hear I am not 
afraid. [ Sings, 
The ouſel cock, ſo black of hue, | 

With orange-tawny bill ; | 
m „ 

The wren with little quill, 

Queen. — ING we fore ay Grave bad 2 

[Waking. 

Bot, The finch, the ſparrow, and the lark, * 

The plain-ſong cuckow gray, | 
Whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 

And dares not anſwer, nay. 


For, indeed, who would fet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird ? ? | 


who would give a bird the lye, though he cry cuckow 
never fo? 
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Sc. 3. A Midſummer-night's Dream. 87 
Mine ear is much enamour d of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape; 
And thy fair virtue's force (perforce) doth move me, 
On the ſirſt view to fay, to ſwear, 1 love thee. 
Bot. Methinks, Miſtreſs, you ſhould have little rca- 
fon for that: and yet, to ſay the truth, reafon and love 
keep little company toget * r now-a-days. The more 
the pity, that ſome honeft neighbours will not make 
dem friends, Nay, I can gleek upon occaſion. 
Queen. Thou art as wite, as thou art beautiful. 
Bet. Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough to ger 
out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own 
turn. | | 
Queen. Out of this wood do not deſire to go, 
Thou ſhak remain here whether thou wilt or no. 
I am a ſpirit of no common rate; 
The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 
And I do love thee :\ therefore go with me, 
9 — * attend on thee ; 
they teh thee jewels from the de þ 
And ſing, — — i 
And I will purge thy mortal __ . 
That thou ſhalt like an airy 
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SCENE II. OT FRwNs. 
1. Fair. Ready. 
2. Fair. Andl.. 
3. A. nu 
Fair. And I. Whoee Bull we as 7 
ueen, Be kind and courteous to this gentleman. 
op in his walks, — 1 


C ˙ ne ants demos... 
To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes: 
1 
1. Fair. Hail, rr 
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33 ” 12d A my, 
2 Fair. Hail. 
3 Fair. Hail 


Bet. I cry your Worthip's mercy heartily ; I beſeech 


your oy - - - po 
Cab. Cobweb 


Bot. I Hall defire of you more acquaintance, good 
Maſter Cobweby if I cut y finger, I ſhall make bold 
with you, Your name, honeſt 
Pieaſ. Peaſeblaſom. 


Bet. I pray you, commend me to Miſtreſs Squaſh 


your mother, and to Maſter Peaſecod your father. 
Good Maſter Peaſebloſſom, I ſhall defire of you more 
acquamtance too. Your name, I beſeech you, Sir. 

Muſ. Muftardſeed. 

Bot. Good Maſter Muſtardſeed, I know your parent- 
+ will; Oat ne ents Ss 
devoured many a gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe 
ee © Ma 
deſire more acquaintance, Maſter 
ſtardſeed. 125 
SOSneen. Come, wait upon him, lead him ro my bower. 
A ons oy =: dt 

when ſhe weeps, weep ev ry flower, 
Lamenting fome enforced chaſtity ! 
Tie up my love's tongue, brig him Glendy. [Exeuar. 


SCENE IV. Enter King of Faivies. © 


96. I wonder if Titania be awak'd : | 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt doat on in extremity. 


Enter Puck. a 
Here comes my meſſenger! How now, mad fprite ! 
What night now about this haunted grove ? 
Puct. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 
That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
das. cada... 
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When in that moment (fo it came wank) ] 
Titania wak d, and ſtraitway low d an aſs. 
06. This falls out better than I could deviſe. 

But haft thou yet latch'd the Athenian's eyes 

Wich the love- juice, as I did bid thee do? 
Pack, I took him ſleeping; that is finiſh'd too; 

And the Atheaian woman by his fide, 

22 ES CoH ds g's. 


SCENE V. Enter Demetrius and Hernia, 


06. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Athenian. 
_ Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 
Dem. O, why rebuke you him that loves you ſo ? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe, A 

Her. Now I bus chide, but I ſhould uſe thee worſe; J 
For thou, I fear, haſt given me cauſe to curl: : 3 
If thou haſt flain Lyſander in bis ficep, 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, „ 
And kill me too. 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the da 
As he to me. Would he have ffn aN 

1 H 3 


From Hermia ? Fll believe as foon, 
eee 


creep, and ſo diſpleaſe 


It cannot be but thou haſt murther'd kim; 

So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dread, fo grim. 
Dem. — — gee fo ſhould I, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your crueky : 

Yer you the murtherer look as bright and clear, 

As yonder Venus in her glimm'ring ſphere. 

Her. Whar's this to my Lyſander ? — he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
Dem. Lad rather give his carcaſe to my hounds. 
Her. on On out, cur! thou driv'it me paſt the 


Of maiden's patience. Halt thou Main him, then ? 


1 ns roy" = ES mark ? 
An adder did it; for with doubler t 


Dem. And — I ger therefore ? 
Her. A privilege never to ſee me more; 
Aad from thy hared prefence part | fo: 2 
See me no more, whether he's dead or no, _ [Exit. 
Dem. There is no her in this fierce vein ; 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remam : 
So forrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 
For debt, that bankrupt fleep doth forrow owe; 
"Which now in fome ſli ghe meafure it will pay, 
Herner 
03. What haſt thou done? thou haſt 
dd wy bee dg on were ven Ft: 


Of Some woe fore rr, perforce enſue: 
1 eurn'd, and not 2 falſe turn 'd true. 


Lies down. 
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quite, 
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Puck. Then fate 
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fwifter than the wind, 
thou find. 
pale of chear, 


oath on oath. 
is of love, that coſt the freſh blood dear 


SY 


And Helena of Athens 
2 


SCENE VI. Enter Lyſander and Helens. 


240 HRT 


Lyf. Why ſhould you think that I ſhould woo in ſcorn ? 
Scorn and deriſion never come in tears. | 


72 ö yr re be hay O let me kiſs 
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ge, | 
Weigh cath, and you will nothing weigh 
Your vows to her and me, put in two ſcales, 4 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 
Lyf. 1 had no judgment when to her I ſwore. 

Her. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 
* Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 


„ 

Cryſtal is muddy; O how ripe in ſhow 

| Thy lips, thoſe king cherrics,rempring —_—_ 
pure congealed white, high Taurus 

.Fr turns to a crow 
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bg pure white, this ſeal of hlifs. 
2 O ſpight, O bel} I fee you alt are bent 
me, for your merriment. 
Wo OR nd row mmm. 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as 1 know you do, 
But muſt join infolents to mock me too ? 
If you are men, as men you are in ſhow, 
You ations ab 6 mote ne 
To vow and fwear, and fuperpraife my parts, 
SA 


| up in a poor maid's s 
Wich — none of — fore ? 


Would fo offend a virgin, and extort 

A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 
Lyf. You are unkind, Demetrius; be not fo; 

For you love Hermia this you know I know. 
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My heart to her but as gueſt-wiſe ſojourn'd; 
And now to Helen it is home return'd, 
There ever to remain. 

bf. It is not fo. 

Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 

Leſt to thy peril thou abide it dear. 
Look where thy love comes, yonder is thy dear. 


SCENE VI. Enter Hermia. 


Her. Dark night, that from the eye is nden takes, 
The ear more quick of | 


* 
Lyſ. Why ſhould he ftay, whom love doth ? 
Zern 
| Df. Lyfander's love, that would not let him bide, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night, 
Than all y yon fiery O's and eyes of light. 

Why bel f thou me ? could not this make thee know, 
Ti tos ts don mate me tne the fo? 8 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think; it cannot be. 
Hel. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racy ; 

Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three, 
PDS 
Hermia, moſt maid, 
— oF have you with theſe contriv'd. 
To bait me with this foul derifion ? 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The fiſters vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
or us; D! and is forgot? 
— friendſhip, childhood innocence? 
. — 
Created with our needles both one flower, 
Both on one „ fitting on one cuſhion; 
Both one ſong, both in one key ; 
ns our ſides, voices, and minds, 
. e, So we grew together, 
cherry, ſeeming parted, 
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But an unĩon in partition; . 
ee come ras 
So with two ing bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the firit *, like coats in iy 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creft. 


I feorn you 


. you 
Hel. Have you not ſet Lyſander, as in ſcorn, 


To follow me, and praiſe my eyes and face? 


This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpiſe. 
Her. I underſtand not what you mean by this. 


Hel. Ay, do, 
mouths 


Her. Sweet, do not ſcorn ber fo. 
Dem. If ſhe cannot intreat, I can compel. 
A term ufed in ing, when two coats of arms are quar- i 


tered together, and the is the fune as the firſt. 


a » 6 ww ES 


perfever, counterfeit fad looks, 


wit yr FUIO >= Þ Þ 


- a 


Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince 


22 I love thee —— 


bf. Hang of, thou cat, thou bur; vile thing, let 


„ 
Her. Why are you grown ſo rude ? what change is 

Sweet love! Cchis: 
Eyf. Thy love ? out, tawny Tartar, out; 

Our, loathed medicine : hated poiſon, hence, 
Her. Do you not jeſt ? 


Lyf. Demetrius, I will keep 
oo. Tat Theol your fans for I perceive 

A weak bond holds you ; I'll not truſt your word. 
An hurt her, firike her, kill her 


ao her, Fl not harm her ſo. 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than hate? 
Hate me ! wherefore ? O me ! what news, my love? 
Am not I Hermia ? are not you Lyſander ? 

J am as fair now, as I was ere-while. 


me; 
night, you left 
Why then you left me (O the gods forbid it!) 
2 | 5 
Lyf. Ay, by my life; 
Bach 7» bagad fox thee mace. 


— of hope, of queſtion, doubt; 
Be certain, nothing truer; tis no 


That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 
Fer. O me, you jugker 3 oh, you canker-bloſſom, 


% 
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You thief of love; what, have you come by night, 
And ſtol'n my love's heart from him ? 


EI ff 
4 
1 
4 
4 


* 


8 


f EN and threaten'd me 


To Athens will I bear my folly back, 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 

Her. Why, get you gone: who is — 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that L leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyſander ? | 

Hel. Wich Demetrius. 

byf. Dr nee afraid; the ſhall not harm thee, Helena. 


g ear 


2 


As this their janghg I efteem a ſport. 
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Dem. No, Sir, ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part. 
Hel. O, when ſhe's „ the is keen and ſhrewd; 

She was a vixen, when went to ſchool; 

And though the be bur kerle, ſhe is fierce. 

Her. Little, again? nothing but low, and little? 

Why will you fuifer her to flout me thus? 


Now follow, if thou dar'ſt; to try whoſe right, 


Or thine, or mine, is moft in Helena. 


Dem. Follow? nay, Ti go with thee cheek by jowl. 

| Exeunt Lyſander and Demetrius, 

Her. You, all this coyl is long of you : 
. RT 


Hel. 1 will not truſt you, I; 
Nor longer ſtay in your curs'd company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
Mly legs are longer, though, to run away. 


[Exeunt, Hermia purſuing Helena. 


SCENE uvm. Enter Oberon and Puck. 


0b. This is thy negligence ; ſtill thou miftak', 
Or elfe commitr'ſt thy knaveries willingly. 

Puck. Believe me, King of ſhadows, "OY 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould knew the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 
A e 
That I have 'nointed an Athenian's 
And fo far am I glad it did fo fort, 


> 


. Thou theſe lovers ſeck a place to fight; 


fe therefore, Robin, nx at 


Var. I. 
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leſt day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 
They wilfully exile themſelves from | 
And mult for ay confort with black-brow 


Cb. But we are ſpirits of another 
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L 
oblin, lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 
Enter Lyfander. 
Ly/. Wheny ant than, proud Demetrius ? fk has 


Puck. Here. villain, drawn and ready. Where art 


thou ? 
Ly I will de with thee ſtraight. 
PL. Follow re then. 


1 [Lyf. goes out, as following Dem. 
| Enter Demetrius. 
Dew. Lyfander, fpeak again; 
Thou run-azyay, thou coward, art thou fled ? | 
Speak in ſome buſh : where doſt thou hide thy head? 
Puck. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buthes that thou look'f for wars, 
And wilt not come? come, recreant; come, thou child, 1 
In whip thee with a rod; he is def d, .Y 
That draws a ſword on thee. 1 
Dem. Yea, art thou there? I 
Puck. Follow my voice, we'll try no manhood here. 


[ Exeunt. 
Lyfander comes back. 

L;f. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
hon come where ke calls me, then he's gone. 1 
is much lighter-heel'd than I. k 1 
I Baar d ad. bor faber he did fly; = 
That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, | 
And here will reſt me. Come, thou gentle day: 


? [ Lies down, 
For if but once thou nen me thy gray light, 
Tln find Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. 


Enter Puck and Demetrius. 


Puck. Ho, ho, ho, coward, why com'ſt thou not ! 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt : for well I wor, 
Thou runn'ft before me, ſhifting every place; 

And dar' not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

. Pack, Come thou hither, T am here. 

* 
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Dem. Nay, then thou mock'ſt me; thou ſhalt buy 
this dear, 

If ever I thy face by day- light ſee. 
Now, go thy way; faintneſs conſtraĩneth me 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed. 


By day's approach look to be viſited. [ Lies down. 
SCENE IX. Enter Helena. 


Hel. O weary night, Seer. 

Abate thy hours; ſhine, comforts, from the caſt; 
That 1 may back to Athens by day-light, 

From theſe, that my poor company 
4nd rep, that fomerimes ſhane wp farvors's eye, 
Steal me a while from mine own company. [Sleepe. 

Puck, Yet but three? come one more, 
Two of both kinds make up four. 
Here ſhe comes, curs'd and fad: 

Cupid is a knaviſh lad, 
Thus to make poor females mad. 


Euter Hermia. 
Her. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, 

I can no further crawl, no further go ; 
My legs can keep no pace with my 
Here will | reſt . 
* they mean a | 
[ Lies down. 


Gentle lover, remedy. 
[| Squeezing the juice on Lyſaader”s cye. 
When thou wak ſt, 
Thou tak ſt 
2 — 4 
2 


8 PEN n 
And the country- proverb known, 
That every 75 his own, F 
I you waking fall be be ſhown. | 


oo. ko... Ao 


rere 


F F. ere 


* 


haze the rongs and the bones. 


Se. 1. A Mid 
ſhall have naught ſhall go ill, 
Nee and all be well. 1 
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Aer W. SCENE 1. 


Continued, The Mead. 
. Queen of Fairies, Bottom, Fairies attending. 
* Nan 
ueen, » Ome, fit thee this flow'ry bed, 
2 * While I thy ROS & an. 
And ſtick” . akon thy 4 ſmooth'd heœud, 


And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 
Bot. Where's Prafeflalon'? 


Peaſe. Ready. | 

Bat. Scratch my 2 ——d7 Where's Mon- 
fieur Cobweb ? 

Cob. Ready. 


Bet. Monfieur Cobweb, ed Maney, get your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red hipt hamble- 
tay an the Or af 6 ole and, good Monfieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret [„ too much in 
the action, Monſieur; and, good Monßcur, hare a 
care the honey-bag break not; I ſhould be loth to 
have you overflown with a honey- bag, Signior, Where's 
Monſicur Muſtardſecd ? 
Mit. Ready. | 
Bet. Give me thy neafe, Monſieur Muftardiecd ; 


pray you, leave your curteſy, good Monfieur. 


Muſt. What's your will? 

Bot. Nothing, good Monſieur, but to help Cre 
Cobweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barbe er's, Monteur; 
for methinks I am marvellcus hairy about the face. 
And I am ſuch a tender aſs, if my hair doch but tickle 


me, I muſt ſcratch. 
_—_ What, wilt thou hear ſome muſic, my forces 
Boe. I have a reaſonable good ear in muſic ; let us 


13 
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Rural muſec, tongs, &c. | 
— Or fay, —_— 


Bneen, I have a venturous Fairy that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts. 
elne or twa of dried 


. ay . good Robin; ſeeſt thou this feet 
git ? 
u now I dp hagia w yiay's 


Secking feet favours for this hateful fool, 

? did upraid her, and fall out with her; 

for ſhe his templcs then had rounded 
Wich coronet of freſh. and fragrant flowers; 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, 
Stood now within the pretty flourier's eyes, | 
Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail.. 
When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 
Head ſhe in mild terms. beg 13 

7 then Glu of her her cham 

Which ftraw ſhe. gave me, and we, ": 2:9 
To bear him . 

And now I have the boy, I will undo 

This haczfal imperfection of her eyes: 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp: 
From off the head. of this Athenian ſwain ;: 
"That he, awaking, when the others do, 

May all to, Athens back again repair; 


di 00 


3 


_ 
» 


— 
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And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 


Bur, firſt, I will releaſe the Fairy Queen. 


Be as thou wat want to be ; 
See as thou waſf want to ſee : 
Dian's bud oer * = 22 | 
Hath fuch force and blefſed 
» my Ti wake you, a _ 
ueer, My Oberon! what have I ſeen R 


* a 


Still muſic. | | 


- 
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SCENE Uu. 
Enter Theſeus, Egeus, Hippolita, and all his train. 


- 
3 
er. 


ly to obſerve 


' ® Meaning the obſervance of the time preſcribed for their nuptiuls. 
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rer-ni s Dream. 
Horns, ard ſhout within ; Demetrius, Lyſander, Her- 
is paſt: 


Saint Valentine 


irds but to couple now ? 


A 


mia, and Helena, wake and flart up. - 


would have 
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The. Good morrow, friends 


155 MEE 


_ They 
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ler us recount our dreams. I Erw. 
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he Duke was 


That yet we ſlecg, wg 
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Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and I will ſing it in 
the latter end of the play before the Duke; peradven- 

ture, to make it the more gracious, I ſhall hing it after 


| death. Ex. 


14 IV. . 
— fink w Baitants hen? is he come 
home yer ? 
Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of dvubt he is 


F. If he come not, then the play is marr'd, It 
goes not forward, doth it? 

Juin. It is not poſſible; you have not a man in all 
Athens able to diſcharge Pyramus but he. 

Flu. No, he hath finiply the beſt wit of any handy- 
craft man in Athens. 


| Win. Yea, and the beſt perſon too ; and he is a very 
Flu. You ay, paragon; 4 paramour is 
bleſs us !) a thing of naught. | 


Enter Smog. 


Snug. Maſters, the Dike is coming from the temple, 
and there is two or three Lords and Ladies more mar- 


ried ; if our ſport had gone forward, we had all been 
made men. 


Flu. O fiveer bully Bottom! thus hath he loſt ſix- 


Bat. Where are theſe lads ? where are theſe hearts ? 

uin. Bottom moſt courageous day O moſt 
happy hour ! 

Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders, but aſk me 
not what ; for if I tell you, I am no true Athenian, I 
vill tell you every thing as it fell out. 
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ACT v. SCENE 1. 
The Palace. 


tic, the lover, and the poet, 
imagination all compact : 
more devils than vaſt hell can hold 


0884 tw 


ao > =» © 


* a ce. i. it. mu ths 


.42 B 
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Enter Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helena. 
The. Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth. 
Joy, gentle friends ; joy and freſh days of love 


your 
E/ More than to us, 


Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed. 


Come now, what maſques, what dances ſhall we 
To wear away this long age of three hours, have, 
Between our after ſupper and bed-time ? R 
Where is our uſual manager of mirth ? 
What revels are in hand? is there no play, 


To cafe the anguih „ hour ? 
Call Philoſtrate. 


Philefs. 3  - 


The. Say, what abridgment have you for this evening ? 
What 


? whatmuſfic ? how ſhall we 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight ? 
Philoft. There is a brief, how many ſports are ripe : 
Make choice of which your Highneſs will fee firſt. 
. [Going à paper. 

The. [reads.} The battle with the centaurr, to be ſung 
By an Athenian eunuch to the harp. | 
We'll none of that. Thus I have kd wy love, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 
—— riot of - tipfy Baechanals, 

caring the Thracian finger in their rage. 
That is an old device; Sia em abit 
When I from Thebes came laſt a_conqueror. 
The thricewhree mourning for the death 
6 learning, late = 9 in beggary. 


is ſome fatyr, keen and cruical ; 
Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
A tediaus brief ſcene of young Pyranns, 
And his lade 7. Fes ; very tragical mirth. 
Ver. J. K 
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Merry and tragical? tedious and brief ? 

That is hot ice, a wondrous ſtrange ſhew. 

How ſhall we find the concord of this difcord ? 
Philo. A play there is, my tet 

Which is as brief, as I have known 


— The pub Peat 
— What are they that do play it ? 
1. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens here, 


The. e 


Pzßilaſt. No, ay de Land, - 
It is not for you, I have heard it over, 


| Hip. love not to fee wretchedacks o'ercharg'd, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing, 
The. wn ens ea. 


Noble reſpect takes it in might, not merit. 

6 Where I have come, great clerks have 

* To greet me with premeditated welcomes; 
A ie 
?zßj ETE_ 


Fritz 9 


Le 
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Throttle their practis d accent in their fears, 

„ And, in concluſion, dumbly have broke off, 

e Truſt me, ſweet, 

« Out of this filence yet I pick'd a welcome: 

« And in the . 

„% read as much, as the rattling tongue 

« Of ſawcy and andacious 3 

Love therefore, and tongue- ty d ſimplicity, 

In leaſt ſpeak moſt, to my eapacity. 


Enter Phitoftrate. 


Philsf. Sookek your GCrmmaheprategreioativeks's. 
The. Let him approach. LFler. Trum. 


SCENE il. Enter Quince, for the prelague. 
Pro, If we offend, it is with our good-will. | 
That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, 

But with good-w:ll. To new our ſimple fill, 

That is the true beginning of our end. 

Conſider, then, we come but in defpight. 

We do not come, as minding to content you, 

Our true intent is.— All for your delight, 

We are not here. — That you ſhould here repent you, 

The actors are at hand ;—and by their ſhow, 

You ſhall know all that you are like to know. 
„ oder hanged. mag 
Lyf. He hath rid his n colt; he 

knows not the ſtop. SIG RENT ny Sond, It is 

not enough to ſpeak, bat to fpeak true. 
Hip. Indeed he hath play'd on his prologue, kke a 
child on the recorder; a found, but not in government. 
The. His ſpecch was like a tangled chain; nothing 
impaired, but all difordered. Who is the net? 


Enter Pyramns, and Thiſbe, Wall, Moonſhine, and 
Lion, as in dumb ſhew. 


Pro. Gentles, perchanee you wonder at this ſhow ; 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
man is Pyramus, if you would know; 

This beauteous is, certain. 
This man, with lime and rough-caft, doth preſent 
Wall, K os 
* 


* 
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And through wall's chink, poor fouls, they are content 
To whiſper, at the which let no man wonder. | 

This man, with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth moonſhine : for, if you will know, 

By raoonſhine did theſe lovers think no ſcorn *' 


The. I wonder if the Lion be to ſpeak. 
Dem. No wonder, my Lord; one Lion may, when 
many aſſes do. 
Fall. In this ſame interlude, it doth befal, 
That I, one Szowt by name, preſent a wall: 
And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That kad in it a crannied hole or chink ; 
Through which the lovers, Pyr'mus and Thiſby, 
Did whiſper often very fecretly. 3 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is fo. 
And this the cranny is, right and ſiniſter, 
Through which the fearful lovers are to whiſper. 
The. Would you defire lime and hair to ſpeak better ? 
Dem. It is the wittieſt partition that ever I heard dif- 
courſe, my Lord. yy 
Tie. Pyramus draws near the wall: filence ? 


Euter Pyramus. 


Hr. O gim-look's night ! O night with hue fo 
O night which ever art, when day is not! [black ! 


7 


e 


me, is Thifby's cues ane 
ber through the wall. You ak fee it will fall pat as 


No, in truth, Sir, he ſhould got. Deceiving 


My cherry hips have often kiſs d thy ftones : 


Thy ftones with lime and hair knit up in thee. 
Pyr. I ſee a voice; now will 1 to the chink, 
Fo ſpy aw I can hear m Thiſhy's face. 

7 


Thiſ. My love ! chou art, my love, I think. 
Pyr. Think what thou wilt, I arts thy lover's grace. 


And, like Limander, am I rrafty til}, 


Thif. And 1 like Helen, till the fares me kill. 
Pyr. Not Shafalus to Procrus was fo true. 
Fh:if. As Shafaius to Proerus, I to yeu. | 
Pyr. O kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 


757. 1 kiſs the wall's hole, not your Lys at all. 


Pyr. Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me ftraightway ? 
Thiſ. Tide life, tide death, I come without dela 


Mail. Thus have 1 Wall my part diſcharged fo : 


And being done, thus Wall away doth go. [ Exit. 


The. Now is the mural down between the two neigh- 


borrs. 


ful ro rear without warning. 


Hip. This is the liel Ruff that er I heard. 
3 


1 
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The. The beft in this kind are but ſhadows ; and the 

worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 

; then, and not theirs. 


Then know that I, ne Sang the jeincr, am 
No lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 
For if I ſhould as lion come in ftrife 5 


Into this place, twere of my life. 
The. Tr et . 


1 beſt at a beaſt, my Lord, that e er 


1 


9 carry his valour; 
for rhe gan carries nec the for. It is well; leave it to 
his diſcretion, en eee 

Moa. This lanthorn doth the horned moon | 
Dem. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 


He. He is no creſcent, and his horus are inviſible 


* 
* 


Myfelf the man i th moon doth ſeem to be. 
The. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt. The 
man ſhould be put into the lanthorn :-how is it elſe the 
man i' th” moon? 
Dem, He dares not come there for the candle; for 


pon ſee it is already in fnuff. 


Hip. L am weary of this moon; "would he would 
change | 


kght of difcretion that 
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That Ee d. that loy'd, that E d, that Jook'd with 


” With the help of 2 ſurgeon he might yet re- 
„and prove an als, bs 


The. She will find him by ftar-light. 
Here ſhe comes; and ker ends the play. 

Le. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for ſuch 

Pyramus : 1 hope 


a 
Dem. A moth wi b 
which Thiſbe, is the better 


Ly/. She hath ſpy'd him already with thoſefweer eyes. 


Dem. hus ſhe moans, videlicot. 
_ Thif 
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Enter King and Queen of Fairier, with their train. 


S 0 | 
Every elf, and Fairy ſprite, 
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To the beſt bride-bed will ave, 
Which by us ſball bleſſed be : 
Aud the iſſue there _— 

Ever ſhall be 
Se ſhall all t coupler thee 
Ever true in be : | 
And the blots of Nature's "=" 


Shall not in their ifſue land: 
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The TwoGentlemen of Verona. 


DRAMATIS PERSON X. 


The SCENE, — Fees, fancies in Milan, and on 
the frontiers of Mantua. 


ET LL GEE WE LK 


An open place in Verona. 
Euter Valentine and Protheus. 
N 
W - 


8 
youth have ever homely 


War) ct lies doe thor render age 
To the fweet glances of thy honour'd love, 
I rather would intreat thy company, 

To fee the wonders of the world abroad; 
Than (licing dully fluggardiz'd at home) 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 

But ſince thou low f love fill, and thrive therein; 
Ev'n as I would, when I to love begin. 
® It well be doubted, whether Shikeſpear had 
3 than the enlivening it with ſome —.— 


| a es ons a. which are eaſil 6—— 
as being of a different itamp from the reſt. n 
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Pro. Wilt thou be gone? K 


Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 


Wiſh me partaker in thy ha | 
When thou doſt meet good hap; and, in thy danger, 
If ever danger do environ thee, 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy beads-man, Valentine. 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my ſucceſs. 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love, Fll p Say wr Y 


Val. To be in love, where ſcorn is bought with groans ; 
Coy looks, 1 ons ding moment's 


EE INDE 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquithed. 
Pro. So, by your circumſtance, you call me fool. 
Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear you'll prove. 1 
Pro. "Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. = 
Val. Love is your maſter; for he maſters you. 


Methinks, ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 
Pro. Yet writers fay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells ; ſo eating love 
© Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 
Val. * And writers fay, — Gd 
© Is eaten by the canker ere it blow; 
* Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
© Is turn'd to folly, blaſting in the bud; 
* Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 


*_— Pl pray for thee. 
Fal. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love. 
How young Leander eroſs'd the Helletpoot. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love; 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 
Val. 'Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 


And yet you never ſwom the Hclleipont. 


Pro. Over the boots? nay, give me not the boots. 
Val. No, I will not; for ic boots thee not. 
Pro. What? 
Fal. Ta. be in love, Cc. 
Vor. I. 


122 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. Act . 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond defire ? 
Once more adieu : my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
Pero. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now let us take our leave. 
At Milan let me hear from thee by letters 
Of thy ſucceſs in love; and what news elſe 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend : 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan! 
Fal. As much to you at home; and, fo farewel ! 


Exit. 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love; a 
= leaves his OT them more; 


. * y my ti 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at 


Made wit with muſing weak, heart-Gck with thought. 


SCENE U. Enter Speed. 


Spced. Toy w ear ths he is law already, | 
And I have play d the ſheep in loſing him. 
Pra. Indeed a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 
An if the ſhepherd be a while away. 
Speed. You conttade that my matter is a fregherd 
| then, and I a ſheep? 
Pro. 1 do. 
Speed. Why then my horas are his horns, whether I 
| wake or ſleep. 
. and fitting well a ſheep. 
Speed. This proves me ſtill a theep. 
Pro, True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 
Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
Pro. It ſhall go hard, but PII prove it by another. 
Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
ſheep the ſhepherd ; but I feek my maſter, and my ma- 
fer ſecks not we 3 therefore 1 am no ſheep, 


ww 1H 2 @XT'2a 


r Tl 
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ver. 
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Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
rd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou for 
wages followeſt th thy maſter, thy maſter for wages fol- 
lows not thee; therefore thou art a 
Speed. Such another proof will make me cry Ba. | 
1 gaveſt thou my letter to 


: Pro. Nay, in that you are a ftray, twere beſt pound 


Speed. Nay, Sir, = e's gears Rc Gove: me hs 
rng; RE OI 
Pro. You miſtake : I mean the a p 

Speed. = pay” + oy gk } | Rb qots wil 
tis threefuld too little for carrying a letter to hour lo- 


Pro. — [Speed nods. 
76. Nod I! why, that's noddy. | 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir: I ſaid, ſhe did nod: 
And any if ſhe did nod; and L faid, I. 

Mo. And thas ſer together, is noddy. 

Speed. rener 
ther, take it for your pains. 

P70. No, no, you ſhall have it for the letter. 

Speed. Well, — — fain to bear with 
13818 Sir, how do you bear with me? 


* Lac'd mutton beds acid wt for by of dr, 


124 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. Ad 1. 
Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the mat- 


ra | 
Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your pains; what ſaid ſhe ? 
Speed. Truly, Sir, I Odd yours denly wi hes. 
Pro. Why? couldſt thou perceive fo much from 
her ? 
| Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her ; 
No, not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 
And being fo hard to me that brought your mind, 
I fear ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
| Give her no token but ſtones ; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro. What, ſaid the nothing ? 
Speed. No, not ſo much as——Take this for thy 1 
To teſtify your bounty, I chank you, you have 'd 
me * 
In requital whereof, henceforth carry letter your- 
ſelf: and fo, Sir, * —ů— 
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to fave your ſhip from wreck, 
Which cannot periſh, having thee aboard, 
deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 
I muſt go ſend fome better meſſenger : 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
— ed : 
re 
SCENE m. Changes to Julia's chamber 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Ful. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Would'ft thou then counſel me to fall in love? 2 
Lac. Ay, Madam, ſo you ftumble not unheedfully. 

Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, 

That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 
Luc. Pleaſe you repeat their names; I'll ſhew my 


—— my ſhallow ſimple ſſcill. 

Jul. What think" thou of the fair Sir Eglamour ? 
Luc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat, and fine; 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 
Jul. What think'f thou of the rich Mercatio? 
Lac. Well of his wealth; but of himſelf, fo, fo. 
Jal. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Procheus? 


R 7 Moor 


| name? 
Lac. Pardon, dear Madam; tis a paſſing ſhame, 
That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenfure thus on lovely 
Ful. Why not as of all the reſt ? 
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Lac. Lord, Lord ! to fee what folly reigns in us ! 
Jul. How now? what means this paſhon at his 
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He would have giv'n it you; but I being in the way, | 
Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. 


Lac. To . fee than hate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? the 
A you may ruminate. „ 
Jul. And yet I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
2 
| & 


Lac. ! concerning me 
Eo ͤ — =; + TER 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Ualeſs it have a falſe interpreter. 
Jul. Some love of your's hath writ to you in rhime. 
Lac. That I might fing it, Madam, to a tune: 
Cie me a note; your can. ſet. 
Jl. As ken by fork ways as may denn 
Jet fing it to the tune of Light a love. 
Lac, It is too heavy for fo a tune. 
Jul. Heavy! belike, it hath burthen then. 


Wo e 


ful.. Aud why not 4 
L cannat. reach. ſo high. | 
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Jul. Let's fee your ſong: | 


ſweet Fulia : that Pl tear 3 
had yer Twill ane, io rants 
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my you 
Pant. "Twas of his nephew Protheus, your ſon. 
Ant. Why, what of him? 
Pant. He wonder'd that your Lordſhip 
rn 
While other men of 1 


Put forth their ſons to ſeek out: 
Some to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
Some to diſcover iſlands far away; 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 


For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 

He faid that Protheus your ſon was meet: 
And did requeſt me to importune you, 

To let him his time no more at home; 
D , 

In having known no in his youth. * 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 

Whereon this month I have been hammering. er 
I have conſider d well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfe& man, 
Not being try'd, and tutor d in the world, 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 


nm + nn Ah 1,3 
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of! > wo 


ſpeedieſt expedition 
I will diſpatch him to the Emperor's court. 
Pant. To-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonſo, 
DSD 


Pre. May 'r pleaſe your Lordſhip, Woud ere 
Of commendation ſent from Valentine; | 


Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 
Ant. Lend me the letter; let me fee what news. 
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And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 

Ant. My will ſomething forced with his wiſh: 
Muſe not that I thus 
For what I will, I will; — amend. 
I am refolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 


peremptorq. 
Pera. My Lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided ; 
Pleaſe to deliberate a day or two. 

n. Look, what thou want, ſhall be ſent aft 


Pro. Thus have 1 Mum d the fire, for fear of 
Jen 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
He is in tafte, therefore, I pray you, go. | 
Pro. Why, this it is ! my heart accords thereto; 


ACT n. SCENE I. 
An apartment in the Duke's palace, 
Enter Valentine and Speed. 


R, glove, — 
— my gloves are on. 


| Speed. G1 
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Speed. Why, Sir, I know her not. 

Val. Doft thou know her by my gazing on her, and 
yet know ſt her not? 

Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, Sir ? 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well-favour'd. 

Sir, I know that well enough. 

| Val. What doſt thou know ? 

That ſhe is not ſo fair, .s ef you well faveur'd. 


1 I mean that her beauty is exquiſite, 
But her favour infinite. 


How painted ? and how out of count ? 


Val. 
Marry, Sir, ſo painted to make her fair, that 
— ef her 


beauty. | 
| Val. How eſtcem'ſt thou me ? account of her . 


| Speed. Ever you lov'd her. 
Val. 1 have lov'd Ser ever fince I faw her, 
And ſtill I ſee her beautiful. 
Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 
Val. Why? 
Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O that you had mine 
eyes, or your own eyes had the lights they were wont 
1 chid at Sir Protheus for going un- 
Val. What ſhould I fee then? 
Speed. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing defor- 
mity : for he, being in love, could not fee to garter his 
cc 


your 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love; for laſt 
morning you could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes. 

Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; I 
thank you, you fwing'd me for my love, which makes 
me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Fal In concluſi n, I ſtand affected to her 

Speed. I would you were ſet, fo your af. ction would 
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ſome lines 


Speed. Are they not lamely writ ? 
Val. No, boy, but as well as I can do them : 
Peace, here ſhe comes. 


Enter Silvia. 


Speed. Oh excellent motion Oh exceeding puppet ! 
Now will he interpret to her. 
Val. Madam and Miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 


Speed. Oh! give ye good ev'n; here's a million of 


Sil. Sir Valentine and ſervant, to you two thouſand. 
Speed. He ſhould give her intereſt; and ſhe gives it 
him. 
Val. As you injein'd me, I have writ your letter, 
Unto the ſecret, nameleſs, friend of your s; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your Ladyſhip. 
22 I thank you, gentle fervant; tis 20 
Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 
Sil. Perchance you think too — of ſo S 
Val. No, Madam, fo it ſteed you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command a thouſand times as much. 
And yet 
Sil. A pretty period ; well, Louk ve fant; 
And yet I will not name it; and yet I care not; 
And yet take this again, and yet I thank you; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 
Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet, 
Ade. 
Fal. What means your Ladyſhip ? r 
Sil. Les, yes; the lines are very quaintly wilt; 
But ſince unwillingly, take n 
Nay, take them. 
Ful. Madam, they are for you, 
Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requcſt; 
M 


Vor. 
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But I will none of them; they are for you : 
I would h-ve had them writ more movingly. 

Val. Pleaſe you, Fil write ycur Ladyſhip another. A. 

Sil. And when it's writ, for my fake read it over; 
And if it pleaſe you, fo; 3 why fo. 

Fal. If it pleaſe me, Madam, what then ? | 
Sil. Why, if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 
And ſo good morrow, fervant. Ce. 

Speed. O jeſt unſeen, infcrutable, inviſible, 

As a noſe on a man's face, or a weather- cock on 2 

ſteeple ! 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, | 
Ms doing hee maoh, to become her tutor : S ( 
O excellent device! was there ever heard a better? 
That my maſter, being the ſcribe, to himſclf ſhould | 

write the letter? 
Fial. How now, Sir? what? are you reaſoning with 
yourſelf ? 


| = Nay, I was rhiming ; "tis you that have the | 
1 | 


Val. To do what? 


Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from Madam 25 
Fal. To whom? 


Speed. To yourſelf; why, ſhe wooes you by a "WIN 
Val. What figure ? 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 
Fal. Why, the hath not writ to me? 
Speed. What need ſhe, | | 
When ſhe hath made you write to yourſelf ? 
Why, do you not perceive the jeft ? 
Val. No, believe me. 
Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir: but did you 


perceive her earneſt ? 
Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter. 
Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
Spec d. And l; and there's 
an end. 
Val. I would it were no worſe. 
Speed. T'iF warrant you, tis as well: 
For often have you writ to ber ; and (he in modes, 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply: 


= 
* 
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Cr fearing elſe feme meſſenger, that might her mind 


fc der, 


Herſelf hath teugit ber læve himpeif to write unto her 


der. 


All this I fpeak in print; for in print I found it. 
Why muſe you, Sir? 'tis dinner-time, 

Jul. I have din'd. 

Speed, Ay, but hearken, Sir; though the Cameleon 
love can feed en the air, I am 4 that am nouriſſied 
my victuals, and would fain have meat. Oh! be not 
like your mittreſs; be moved, be moved. [Exeurt. 


SCENE I. Change. ts Julia's houſe at Verona, 


Enter Protheus and Julia. 


Proe. Have patience, gentle Julia. 

4. I muſt where is no 

ro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. N 

ol If you turn not, you will return the ſooner : 
_ remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. 


[Giving a ring. 
9 Mo we'll make exchange; here take 


Jul. en the bargain with a holy kifs. 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conftancy ; 
And when that hour o'erſſips me in the day, 
Wherein I figh not, Julia, for thy fake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me, for my love's forgetfulneſs ! 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not: 
The tide is now; nay, not thy tide of tears; 
e me lager 218 
Exit Julia. 
Farewell. What! gone without a Ward ? 
Ay, fo true love ſF:uld do; it cannot fpeak ; 
For truth hath berter deeds, ꝙ— 


Enter Panthion. 


Pan. Sir Prochens, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I come. 


Alas ! this parting ſtrikes poor lovers dumb. 83 
M 2 
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SCENE III. | Changes ta a ftreet. 
Enter Launce, with his dog Crab. 


Lann. © Nay, will be this hour ere I have done 
2 all che kind of the Launces have this very 


great perplexity; y 
E ER DT 
* ans hos ns move gig > RD e A Jew 
would have wept to have ſeen our parting ; why, 
my grandam having no eyes, look you, wept herfelf 
blind parting. Nay, II how you the man- 


* n no, the kf: fror is my merker 3 
© nay, that cannot be fo neither: yes, it is fo, it is 
* ſo; it hath the worſer ſole. This thoe, with the hole 
* in it, is my mother, and this my father; a Vengeance 
© on't, there tis. Now, Sir, this NaF is my ſiſter ; for 
* look you, the is as white as a lily, and as fmall as 4 
* wand, This hat is Nan, our maid; I am the dog: 


Ito my father: Father, your bleſling : now ſhould 
© not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weeping ; now ſhould 
© [ kiſs my father; well, he weeps on. Now come 1 
to my mother; ob that ſhe could ſpeak now like a 
ode woman! well, I kiſs her; why there tis; 


* 
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the matter? why weep ſt thou, man? away, aſs, you 
will loſe the tide if you tarry any longer. 

Laun. It is no matter if the ty d were loſt, for it is 
the unkindeſt ty d that ever any man ty d. 

Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 

Pant. Tet, man, I mean thou'k loſe the food ; and 
in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and in lofing thy 


v þ Tally maſter ; nth ing Gy waits, He 
don top my mourh ? 
=_ For fear thou ſhoulſt loſe thy » 


the wind wr down, 1 could drive the tos with my 
ghs. | 

Pant, Come, come away, man; fumes dl 
Laòn. Sir, call me what thou dar K. thee. 
Pant. Wilt thou go? 


Lan. Well, I will go. CExes 
SCENE N. Changes to Milan, 
An apartment in the Duke's palace. 

Enter Valenune, 3 and Speed. 


Sil. Servant. 
Vat. Miſtreſs? 5 | 
Speed. Maſter, ann, 
Fat. AY, boy, * you, 
Lal. Of my „ 
Sil. Servant, you are fad. 
24. Tadeed, Madam, I feem fo. 
Thu. Seem youu that you are not ? 
Fal. Haply I do. 
| M 3 | 
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Fal. So do you. 
Thu. What ſeem I that I am not? 


Thu. And how quote you my folly ? 


Val. I quote it in your jerkin. 
Thu, My jerkin is a doublet. 


Fal. Well then, I'll double your folly. 

Thu, How ? 

Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio ? do you change colour? 
V al. Give him leave, Madam; bes » kind of Came- 


Jeon, 
Dian. That hath more mind to feed on your blood, 
than live in your air. 

Fal. You have faid, Sir. 

The. Ay, Sir, and done too for this time. 
I TE PAI By Fos 


| Sit. A fine volley of words, Gentlemen, and quickly 


"al. "Fis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 
Sil. Who is that, ſervant ? 
Val. Yourſelf, ſweet Lady; for you gave the fire : 
Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladyſhip's looks, 
and ſpends, what he borrows, kindly in your company. 


Thu, Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, 1 


mall make your wit bankrupt. 

Ful. J know it well, Sir, you have an exchequer of 
words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your 
— for it appears, by their bare hveries, that 
they live by your bare words. 

Sit. Na more, Gentlemen, no more. Here comes 
my tather, | 


SCENE v. Enter the Duke. 


Dube. Now, daughter Sede you are hard beſet. 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 
What fay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good newa? 
Fal. My Lord, I will be thankful 


To any happy meſſenger from thence. 


= © gn Tiny Dear rere 


tool 


__ 


To be of worth and worthy eſtimation; 

And, not without deſert, ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a fon? 
Val. Ay, my good Lord, a fon that well deſerres 

The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Due. You know him well? 

al. I knew him as myſelf; for from our infancy 

We have convers'd, and fpent 


Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 
His years but young, but his experience old ; 


Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio; 
For Valentine, L need not cite him to it: 


Sil. Belike that now ſhe 
Upon pawn for fealty. | 
Val. Nay, ſure, I think ſhe holds them pris'ners ſtill. 
Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind ; and, being blind, 
How could he ſee his way to ſeek out you? 
Val. Why, Lady, love hach twenty pair of eyes. 


; 
: 
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Thu. They fay that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To fee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf : 

Upon a homely object love can wink. 


SCENE VI. Euter Protheus. 
Sil. Have done, have done: here comes the gentle- 


man. 
Val. Welcome, dear Protheus : Miſtreſs, I beſeech 


ann tne whh fae froched Grove, 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
Tf this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 

Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet Lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your Lad 

Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſer 

Pro. Not fo, ſweet Lady; 1 
To have a look of fach a worthy miſtreſs. 

Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability; 

Sweet Lady, entertain him for your ſervant. 

Pro. My duty will I boaft of, nothing elſe. 
. And duty never yet did want his meed: 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 

Pro. V'll die on him that fays fo, but yourſelf. 

Sil. That you are welcome? 

Pro. That you are worthleſs. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Madam, my Lord your father would ſpeak 
with you. 
Sil. Il wait upon his Phaſer: [Exit Serv. J Come, 
Sir Thurio, 
Go with me. Once more, my new ſervant, welcome : 
F'll leave you to confer of home affairs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your Ladyſhip. 
[ Exeunt Sil. and Thu. 


Re E NE VI 
Val. Now tell me, how do all from whence you came ? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much 
commended. 
Val. And how do your's ? 
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Pro. I left them all in health. [love ? 
Val. How does your lady? and how thrives your 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 

I know you joy not in a love-diſcourſe. 

Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter'd now : 

I have done. penance for contemning love; 


revenge : 
Love doth Gre ine Bend ap enthralled eyes, | 
6 2232 or HON 
O gentle Protheus, Love's a mighty lord; 
And hath fo humbled me, as, I confeſs, 
There is no woe to his correction; | 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth; 


Now no diſcourſe, it be of love : 
Now can I break my dine, >. an 
tas ths wats ces heme of 


Pro. . 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 

2 Even fi nnd fie not ear ly fn? 

ro, No; is an paragon, 

Val. Call her divine. 

Sr 

O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 

Pro. When I was fick, you gave me bitter pills; 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 

Val. Then fpeak the rack by her; if not divine, 
Yer let her be a 
Sov'reign to all che creatures on the earth. 


Except thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mi | 
Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too: 
She ſhall be dignify'd with this high honour, | 7 
To bear my lady's train, left the baſe earth _ 4 
FF 
And, of a favour growing proud, = 
Diſdain to Ss ſummer-ſwelling flower; 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 
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Pro. Why, Valentine, what bragaditm i is this? 
Val. Pardon me, Procheus; all L can; is nothing 

To her, whof: worth makes other worthics nothing; 

She is alone 
Pro. Then let her alone, 

Val. Not for the world: why, man, ſhe i ** 

And I as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 

As twenty teas, it all heir fad were pearl, 

The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold, 

Forgive me, that | do not dream on thee, 

| Becaute thou feelt me doat upon my love. 

My toolith rival, that her father hikes, 

Only lor his polieihons are fo huge, 

Is gone with her alung, and Inuit after; 

For love, thou know it, is full of jcaluuiy. : 
Pro. But the loves you ? [riage-hour, 
Val. Ay, and we are berrath'd; nay more, our mar- 

With all the cunning manner of our tight, 

Determin d of; how I muit climb her window, 

The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 


Plotted and greed on for my happineſs. 
Good Frotheus, go with me to my chamber, | 


al. Will you make haſte ? 


Pre. I will, [Exit Val. 


Ev'n as one heat another heat 

Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another; 

So the remembrance of my former love 

Is by D Rn 

Is it mine eye, or Valentino's 

Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſyreſſion, 

That makes me, reafonlefs, to reaſon thus ? 

She's fair; and fo is Julia that I love; 

Thar I did love, for now ny love is thaw 5 

Which, like a waxen image gainſt a fire, 

Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold; 

And that I love him not as I was wont. 
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O! but I love his lady too, too, much ; 
And that's the reaſon I love him fo little. 
How ſhall I doat on her with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her ? 
"Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, 

And that has dazzled fo my reaſon's light : 
But when I look on her perfeftions, 

There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will; 

If not, to compaſs her I'll uſe my (kill. FExit. 
SCENE VII. Changes ta a ftreet. 
Enter Speed and Launce. 

"un Launce, by mine honeſty, welcome to Milan. 
Launce. Forſwear not thy ſelf, ſweet youth; for I am 
not welcome: I reckon this always, that a man is ne- 
ver undone, till he be hang'd; nor never welcome to 2 


place, ail fume certain ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay, 
Welcome, 


Speed. Come on, you 
with you preſently, where, for one ſhot of five pence, 
thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes, Put, Sirrah, 
how did thy maſter part with Madam julia? 


Laun. Marry, after they clos'din earneſt, Gay yaound 
very fairly in jeft. 

Speed. Bur ſhall ſhe marry him? 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then? ſhall he marry her ? 

Laun. No, neither. 

| Speed, What, are they broken ? 

Laun, No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 
Speed. Why then, how ftands the matter with them? 

Laun. Marry, thus: „„ it 
ſtands well with her *. 

* it ſtands well with her 

Speed. What an ais art thou? 1 underſtand thee not. 


Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canit nat? 
ſtaff underſtands me. 


Speed. What thou ſay t? | 
Laun. Ay, And what I do too : det thee, ll ut lean and my 
ſtaff underſtands me. 


Specd. It Rands under thee indeed. 


Laun. {= ſtand under, and eakafinnd, is all one. 


»: I'S the ale-houſe 
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Speed. "Tis well that I get it ſo; but, Launce, how 
fay'ſ thou, that my maſter is become a notable lover? 
Lan. I never knew him otherwiſe. 


| him to be. 
Speed. Why, etch ous miſtak"ſt me. 
c I meant thy 


5. 1 wi doe, 3 care not the” he hon 
himſelf in love : if thou wilt go with me to the ale- 


wah the name of « Cholliien. 


Speed, Why? 

| pany > + WR VERY FRF PUFF FIR 

as to go to the ale-houſe with a Chriſtian : wilt thou 
go ? 


* Speed. At thy ſervice. [La... 
SCENE IX. Enter Protheus ſolus. 
Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be forfworn ; 


Io love fair Silvia, "hall I be forfwors ; 


To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn : 
And ev'n that pow'r, which gave me firſt my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 

Love bade me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 
O ſweet ſuggeſting love! if I have ſinn d. 
Teach me, * — to excuſe it, 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, 

Nut now I worſhip a celeſtial fun. 

Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken; 

And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 

To learn his wit t' exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
What ſor'reignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 


houſe, ſo ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not | 


leave to love, | 


Z 
; 


I loſe, 

I them, 
ob to Som 
For Valentine, 
I to 
For love is ſti 
And Silvia (wi 
Shews but 


4 


: 
1 


2 


. 
b 
ö 
i 


. 
47 


- 


4 


| 
; 
| 


| 
: 
: 


15 85 
111 
; 


As thou haft lent me wit to plot this drift! Exit. 
SCENE X. Changes ts Julia's houſe in Verona. 
Jul. Counſel), Lucetta; gentle girl, aſſiſt me; 

And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly character d and engrav d, | 
To lefſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
How with my honour I may undertake 

A journey to my loving Protheus. Ln 
Lac. Alas ! the way is wearifome and long. 
Jul. A true devoted pilgrira i5 not weary 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble Zeps ; 
Vor. I. . N ; 
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Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that hath lov2's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one fo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as Sir Protheus. 
Luc. — 1 — 
Jul. — do 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 8 
Ih bates tos ths rad to hap a time. 
Didi thou but know the inly r 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſaow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words, 
Luc. I do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Left it ſhould burn above the bounds of reafon. 


Jul. The more thou damm'it it up, the more it 
burns : 


The current that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'ſt, being itopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 
But when his fair courſe i is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſic with th' enamel'd ſtones ; 
* Giving a gentle kiſs to every fedge 
He overtakethin his pilgrimage : 
* And fo by many winding nooks he rays, 
With willing ſport to the wild ocean, 
© Then let me go, and hinder not my . 
I'll be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, - 
Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love: 5 
© And there I'll reft, as, after much turmoil, 
A bleſſed foul doth in Elyfum, 

Luc, But in what habit "will you go along ? 

Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 
The looſe encounters of lafcivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſeem ſome weli-reputed page. | 

Luc, Why then your Ladyſhip muſt cut your hair. 

Jul. No, girl; I'll knit it up in filken ſtrings, 
Wich twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
To be fantaſtic, may become a youth En 

Of greater time than I ſhall ew to be, [ breeches ? 


Lac. What faſhion, Madam, ſhall 1 make your 
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Jul. That fits as well, as——** tell me, good my 
„Lord, 
«© What compaſs will vou wear your farthingale ? 
Way, even what fathiun thou belt lik'ft, Lucetta. 
Luc, You mult needs have them with a cod-piece, 
Madam. 
Jul. Out, out, Lucerta ! that will be ill-favour'd. 
Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a eud-picce to tick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly. 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo onſtaid a journey ? 
I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 
Lac. If you think fo, then Ray at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter wio's difpleas'd, when you are gone: 
I fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 
* That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 


And 8 as inſinite of love, 


Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 

Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effect! 
But truer ſtars did govern Frotheus' birth : 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ; 

His love ſincere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart ; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heav'n from earth. 

Luc. Pray heav'n he prove fo when you come to 
him ! 

Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wrong 
To bear a hard opinion of his trath ; - 
Only deferve my love, by loving him ; 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I ſtand in dt ef. 
To furniſh me upon my loaging jourvey. 
All chat is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation; 
Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
N 2 
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Act 171. 
Come, anſwer not; but do it preſently: 
I am impatient of my tarriance.  [Exeunt. 


ACT KL SCENE I. 
The Duke's palace in Milan. 
Enter Duke, Thurio, and Protheus. 
* IR Thurio, give us leave, I pray, a while; 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about. 
[Exit Thur. 
Now tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me ? 
Pro. My gracious Lord, that which I would diſcover, 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal ; 
But when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, — as I am, 
My duty me on to utter that, | 
Know, — 4 — 81s Valentine my friend 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter: 
Myſclf am one made privy to the 
I know you have determin'd to be ber 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates: 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtol'n away from you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for my duty's ſake, I rather choſe 
To crois my friend in his intended drift; 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 4; 
A pack of forrows, which would preſs you down, 
If unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 
Dude. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt nn 
Wich to requite, command me while I live. 
Ibis love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen. 
" Ztaply, when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep; 
Aud oftentimèes have furpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court. 
But fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And io unworthily difgrace the man, 
{4 raſknefs that I ever yet have ſhunn d), 
I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find | 
That whuch thyſelf haſt now duclos d to me. 
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And that thou may'ft perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is foon ſuggeſted, 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
1 — myſelf have ever kept: 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 
Pro. Know, Noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 
renn 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone, 
And this way comes he with it preſently: 
Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 
But, good my Lord, do it ſo cunningly, 
That my difcov'ry be not aimed at; 
S 
Hath made me publiſſier of this pretence. 
Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 
Pro. Adieu; my Lord: Sir Valentine is coming. 
[Exit Pro, 
SCENE I. Enter Valentine. 
Dukes Sir Valentine, whither away fo faft ? 
Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 
Dako, Be they of much import? 
Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 
Dube. Nay then, no matter; ftay with me a while; 
IJ am to break with thee of — affairs, 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 
To match my friend Sir Thurio to my daughter. 
Val. I know it well, mp Lands and fure the match 
Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the gentleman | 
Is full of virtue, — wank, and qualities 
F | 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him ? 
Duke. No, truſt me ; the is peeviſh, drr bers 
rr Res he is ane ah; 
Nor fearing me as if I were ber father. 


N 3 


149 


150 The Two Centlemen of Verona. Ad. 111. 

And may I fay to thee, this pride of her's, 

Upon advice, 

And, where 

Should have 

I now am full 

And turn her 

Then let her 

For me, and | Py 
Fal. What your Grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a lady, Sir, in Milan here, 

Whom I ie is ni | 

And 

Now 
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Duale. Ay, butthe doors be lock d, and keys kepe fafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. | 
Fal. What ke but one may enter at her window 2 
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Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground, 
Aus Tai — that one cannot climb it 


Duke. Now, — - "RR 
Adviſe me where I may have fuch a ladder. 


Val. When would you uſe it? pray, Sir, tell me that. 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 


My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
And flaves they are to me, that ſend them flying : 
0h, could their maſter came and go as lightly, 
Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are hing. 
My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them, 
While IJ, their King, that thither them importune, 
Dec - the g , that with for — bath —— 


What's here? Silvia, this night will I enfranchiſe thee. 
Tis fo, and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. 

Why, Phaeton, CIP fon, 

Wilt thou the 


heavenly car 
And with thy daring folly burn the world 2 
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Val. And why not death, rather than living to 
To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf : 
And Silvia is myſelf ; baniſh'd — her, 
© Is ſelf from ſelf: a deadly banihment ! 
? hon light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 

What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 

* Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by; 
And feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 

Except I be bs dy Silvia in the mght, 

There is no muſic in the nightingale ; 

* Unlefs I look on Silvia in the day, 

* 'There is no day for me to look upon. 

She is my effence, and I leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair 1 


I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom : 
4 I but attend on death; 
But fly I hence, I fly away from life. 
Enter Protheus and Launce. 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out, 
 Laun. So-ho! fo-ho!— 

Pra. What feeſt thou? 

Laun. Him we go to find. 
There's not a hair on's head, but "ts a Valentine, 
Pro. Valentine. 
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Val. No. 
Pro. Who then, his ſpirit ? 
Val. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 
Fal. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing 2 Maſter, ſhall I flrike? 
Pro. Whom would'f thou ftrike ? 
Laun. Nothing. 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Laun. Why, Sir, I'II ftrike nothing; I pray you 
Pro. I fay forbear. Friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ie tn, and cannot hear good news; 
3 and of did ont had relies hom. 
Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine; 


For they are harſh, untuncable, and bad. 


Fal. Is Silvia dead? 

Pre. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for facred Silvia l 
Hath ſhe forſworn me ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Fat. „„ 


Pro. That thou art baniſh'd ; oh, that is the news, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe alrcady ; 
And now exceſs of it will make me furfeit. 


Doth Silvia know that I am bawſhed ? 


Pero. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, 


Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual forc:, 


A fea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears. 

Thoſe at her aher s churliſh feet ſhe tender'd, 

With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf; 

Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor filver-thedding tears, 
Could penetrate her ate fre | 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, maſt die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf d him fo, 


* 
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That to cluſe prifon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of 'biling there. 
Val. No more; unleſs the next 'word that thou 
peak ft, ; 
Have ſome malignant power upon my life. 
If fo, I pray thee breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'tt, 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all goed. 
Here if thou ſtay, thou canſt not fee thy love; 
Beſides, thy Raying will abridge thy Lite, 
Hope is a lover's ſtaff; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againit deipairing thoughts, 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence, 
Which, being writ to me, ihall be &hveor'd 
Ev'n in the milk-white buſora of thy love, 
The tim now ſerves not to expoliwate, | 
Come, Fil convey thec trough the city-gatez 
And, ere I part with thee, cunfer ut large 
Of all that may concern eth, fure-aTairs, 
As thou lov ſt Silvia, tho' not fer thytelf, 
Rega:d cy danger, and along with me. 

Val. I pray thee, Launce, au if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
Bid km make baſte, and met me at tac north-gate. 
Pro, Go, furah, find him out: come, Valentine. 
Val. © my Gcar Salvia! hapleſs Valentine! 

of ©xeunt Valentine and Protheus. 


S CE ME IV. 

Laun. I am but a fool, look you, and yet I have 
* the wit to think my maſter is a kind of a knave : but 
that's all one, if he be but one kind. He lives not 
* now that knows me to be in love, yet I am in love; 
but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, 
* nor who tis I love, and yet tis a woman; but what 
* woman, I will not tell myſelf, and yer tis a milk- 
« maid : yet tis not a maid, for the hath had goſſips; 
yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid, and ſerves 
for wages. She hath more qualities than a water- 
* ſpaniel, which is much in a bare Chriſtian. Here 
s the cat-log [ Pulling cut a paper] of her conditions. 
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„% fmprimis, She can fetch and carry; why, a horſe can 
© do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but x4 
% carry; therefore ſhe is better than a jade. Item, She 


* can milk; look you, a ſweet virtue in a maid with 
« clean hands. 


Enter Speed. 

Speed. 22 Signior Launce? what news with 
your maſterſhip? 

Laun. With my maſter's ſhip ? why, it is at fea. 

Speed. Well, "eral view BB; miltake the word : 
what news then in your paper ? 

Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard l. 

Sheed. Why, man, how black? 

Laun, Why, as black as ink. 

Spced. Let me read them. | 

Laun. Fy on thee, jolr-head, thou can'ſt not read. 

Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can. 

Laun. I will try thee; tell me this, who begot thee ? 

Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather, 

Laun. O illiterate loiterer, it was the fon of 
grandmother ; this proves that thou can'ſt not read. 

Speed. Come, fool, come, try me in thy paper. 

Ln. There, and St Nicholas be thy ſpeed ! 

Speed. Imprimit, She can milk. 

Laun. Ay, that ſhe can. 

Seed. [tem, She brews good ale. 


Laun. And thereof comes the proverb, Bleſing of 


your heart, you brew good ale. 


Speed. Item, She can ſowe. 


Laun, That's as much as to fay, Can ſhe fo? 
Speed. Item, She can knit. 


Laun. What need a man care for a ſtock with a 


_ wah, whos feces tak fine frck 


Speed. ſtem, She can wafh and ſcour. 
Laun. A ſpecial virtue, for then ſhe need not to 


be waſh'd and ſcour'd. 


Speed. Item, She can ſpin. | 
Laun. Then may [fx the world en wheels, when 
ſhe can ſpin for her living. 


Speed. Item, She hath many namel % virtues. 
Lan. That 


t 's as much * to fay, baftard virtues, that 
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indeed know not their fathers, and therefore have no 


| Speed. Item, She hath no teetn. 
| re not for that neither, becauſe I love 


«vor mine ter hi i that rice. Bat 
St A Bt edt. 


The cover of the falt hides the ſalt, and therefore it is 
more than the falt. The hait that covers the wit, is 


» 


Laun. More hair than wit, it may be. Pll prove it: 
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more than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs. What's 
next ? 
Speed. And more faults than hairs. | 
Laun. That's monſtrous ; oh that that were out! 
Speed. And more wealth than faults. -. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious : 
well, PI have her; and if it be a match, as nothing is 


Speed. And I go to him? 
Laun. Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt ſtaid ſo 
long, that going wil fone fore the nam. 
Speed. Why didit not tell me ſooner ? pox on your 
d love-lerters ! 

Laun. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my let 
ter: an unmannerly flave, that will thruſt himſelf into 


Fe ſecrets, I Il after, to rejoice in the boy's correction. 

[Exeunt, 

1 SCENE V. Enmnter Duke and Thurio. 

Duke. Sir Thurio, fear nor but thet he will ave you, 
ul Now Valentine is baniſh d from her fight. 


Thu. Since his exile the hath deſpis d me moſt, 

Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 

rit That J am deſperate of obtaining her. 

lat Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a ſigure 

nat Trenched in ice, which with an hovr's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and doth lofe his form. 

nd A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 

* And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 

ſe 


Enter Protheus. 


Row now, Sir Protheus ? Is your covatryman, | 

According to our proclamation, gone? 
Pro. Gone, my good Lord. | 
Duke, My dau ghter takes his going heavily. | 
E — time, my Lok will kill that grief, — 
OL. | 


G7 «< >? * 
— SE SS a 


as 
Tx Vs * 


158 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. Act 121. 
Due. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not fo. 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert}, 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 
Pro, Longer than I prove loyal to your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 
Dake. Thou know'ft how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 
Pro. I do, my Lord. 
Dake. Aud allo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 
Pre. She did, my Lord, when Valtutine was here. 
Dude. Ay, and 12 Ne mths — 
What might we do to make the girl forget 


The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 


Pra. The beſt way is, to flander Valentine 


Wich falſehood, cowardice, and poor deſcent; 


Three thiags that women highly hold in hate. 
Date. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 


Therefore it mult with circumſtance be ſpoken 


By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. 
Duke. Then you muſt undertake to flander him. 
Pro, And that, my Lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 
"Tis an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Eſpecially againft his very friend. 
Duke, Where your good 2 he, 


Your ſlander never can endamage him; 


'Thercfore the office is indifferent, 


Being intreated to it by your friend. 


Pro, You have prevail'd, my Lord: if I can do it, 
By ar ght that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 
She ſhall not long continue love to him. 


But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 


It foliows not that ſhe will love Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Lef it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 
Yeu muſt provide to bottom it on me: 


Which muſt be done, by praiſing me as much 


As you ia worth difpraife Sir Valentine. 
Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this kind, 
Becauſe we know, on Vaſeatiar's report, 


«3 fed . 1 Ww 
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You ate already Love's firm votary; 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 
Where you with Silvia may confer at large : : 
For the is lJumpiſk, heavy, melancholy, 
And, for your friend's fake, will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 
Pra. As mich as I can do, I wilt effe&, 
But you, Sir Thurio, are not ſharp enough: 
Lou muſt lay lime, to tangle her deſires, 
By wailtul ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 
Should be ſall fraught with ſerviceable vows. 
Duke. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poeſy. 
Pro, * Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
«© You facrifice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
* Write til your ink be dry; and wich your tears 
« Moi it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch integrity : 
„For Orpheus” lute was with poets ſinc ws, 
a Whoſe golden touch could f ten ſteel and ftoucs, 
„Make tygcrs tame, and huge leviathans 
60 AS —— deeps, to dance on ſands. 
elegies, 
* lady's chamber-window 
— conſort: to their inſtruments 
a, Tone a deploring dump; the night's dead ſilence 
Will well become ſuch ſweet complaining grievance. 
This, or elſe nothing, will inherit her. 
Duke. This diſcipline fiews thou haſt been in love. 
. Thu. And thy advice this might II put in practice. 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my ver, 
Let us into the city preſently, 
To fort ſome gentlemen well ſſcill'd in muſic ; 
I have a ſonnet, that will ſerve the turn, 
q - Fo give the onfet to thy good advice. 
| r it, Gentlemen. 
ro, We'll wait upon your Grace, till after ſupper; 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 
Duke. 92 I will pardon you. 
[Exenzt. 
Oz 
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ACT IF. deen 
A foreſt, leading towards Mantua. 


Enter certain Outlanvs. 


1 Outhew. Ellows, ſtand faſt : I ſee a 
* One. If there be ten, ſhrink not, but 
down with 'em. 


Enter Valentine and Speed. 


3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us what you have 


about you; if not, we'll make you, Sir, and rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are undone ; theſe are the villains 
that all the travellers do fear fo much. 
Jul. My friends, 
1 Cut. That's not fo, Sir; we are your enemies. 
2 Gut. Peace; we'll hear him. 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we for he is a pro- 
pet man. 
| TI Then know, that I hare little wealth to loſe j 
A man I am, crois'd with adverſity; 
My riches are theſe poor habili ments, 
Gt which if you thou! } here disfurnith me, 
Loa take the ſum and ſubitance that I have, 
2 Cat, Whither travel you? 
Tal. To Verona. 
1 Gut. Whence came you? 
Lal. From Milan. 
3. Out. Have you long ſojourn'd there ? 
Fal. * ſixteen months; and longer might have 
aid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Cat. What, were you baniſh'd thence? 
Val. I was. 
2 Jut. For what offence? 
Val. For that which now treements me 1 rekenoſe : 
I kill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 
1 Gut, Why, neer repent it, if it were done fo. 
But were you baniſh'd for fo ſmall a fault? 
Val. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 


KK Gl et VV oa 
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To make a virtue of nec 
And live, as we do, in the witch ? | 
3 Out. What fay'ſt thou ? wilt thou be of our conſort ? 
Say, Ay; and be the captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage, and be rul'd by thee ; 
Love thee as our commander, and our King. 
1 Out. But if thou fcorn our courteſy,. thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have 
offer'd. 
Val. 1 rake your offer, and will live with you, | 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On filly women, or poor paſſengers 
3 Cut. No; deen fch vil baſe pct. 
3 
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Come, go with us, wy bing Gar tp cur cans. 


And ſhew thee all the treafure we have got 
Which, with ourſelves, ſhall reſt at thy <ſyoſe. 


[Exennt, 


SCENE U. Changes to an open place, under 


Silvia's apartment in Milan. 
Enter Protheus. | 

Pra. Already I've been falſe to Valentine, 
And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
J have acceſs my own love to prefer: 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
* pted with my worthleſs gifts. 

eſt true loyalty to her, 

. 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd. 
And, notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
"The leaſt whereof would 


| Yer, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 


The more it grows, and fawneth on her ftill. 
But here comes Thurio : now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening-muſic to her ear. 

Enter Thurio and muſicians. 
Tz. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us ? 
Pro, Ay, gentle Thurio ; 3 
Will cree pin ſervice where it cannot go. 


Thu. Luo than ths, that you love not here. 

Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 

Thu, Whom, Silvia ? 

Pra. Ay. Silvia, for your fake. | 
TI. eee now, Grankmen, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a while, 


RE + & 4 © 
Enter Haft, and Julia in boy's cloaths. 


Haß. Now, my young gueſt, methinks you're ally- 
ehually : I pray you, why is it? 
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Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Hoſt. Come, we'll have you merry; Tl bring you 

where you ſhall hear muſic, and fee the gentleman 


4 you aſſe d for. | ; 
4 
2 | 

Ste exerts cork axertat alin 
* Upon the dull earth dwell p 
- | T0 ber let us garland bring. 


Hoft. How now? are you ſadder than you were be- 
fore? how ds you, man ? the make R you not. 
Jul. You miſtake; the muſician likes me not. 
Hoſt. Why, my pretty youth? 
Jul. He plays falſe, father. 

Hoſt. How, out of tune on the ftrings ? 


_ 
Hoſt. You have a quick ear. | 
ul. Ay, I would I were deaf! it makes me have a 


Aal. I perceive you delight not in muſic. 


— 
— 
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Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 
Hoſt. „ 


that change is the 
ö 2 play but one 


thing? 


I would always have one but one thing. 
884 doth this rr 


Often reſort unto this gentle woman? 
Hoſt. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he 


lov'd her out of all nick. 
Jul. Where is Launce ? | 
Heft. Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 
TS Tm wy for a preſent to 
Jul. Peare, ſtand aſide, the company parts. 

ro. Sir Thurio, fear not you ; I will fo plead, 
Ther you fall foy, my canning drife excels, 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pra. At St Gregory's well. 

TT. Farewel. [Exeunt Thurio and aſe. 


SCENE IV. Silvia above, at her window. 


Pro. Madam, Good even to Ladyſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your » Gentlemen : 
Who is that that ſpake ? 
Pra. One, Lady, nm 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as I take. 
Pro. Sir Protheus, gentle Lady, — 
Sil. What is your will ? 


Pro. That I may compaſs your . 
Sil. Rr ne 


| That preſently you bie you home to bed. 


Thou ſubtle, perjur'd, falſe, diſloyal man? 
Taink'f thou 1 am fo thallow, fo conceitk fs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 

That haſt deceiv'd fo many with thy vows ? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 


For me, by this pale Queen of night, 1 Swrar 


I am fo far from granting th 


F reg 
OOTY wrongful fut; 
And, by and by, 2 


OY or 9 oP "RE. 


Or, 12 thine. 


1 
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Ev'n for this time I ſpend in talking to wee. 

Pro. I grant, fweet love, that I did love a lady; but 
ſhe is dead. 

Jul. [aftde] Twere falſe, if I ſhould ſpeak it; 
For I am fure the is not buried. 

Sil. Say that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 
Survives ; to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, 
I am betroth'd ; and art thou not aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy i nacy ? 

Pro. I likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 

Sil. And fo, ſuppoſe, am I; for in his grave, 
Aſſure thyſelf, my love is buried. 
Pro. Sweet Lady, let me rake it from the earth, 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her thence, 


Jul. [afide] He heard not that. 
Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo obdurate, 
Vouchſafe me yet your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll figh and weep: 

For ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 

Is elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow ; 

And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 

Jul. Tafde] If 'twere a ſubſtance, you would, fure, | 
deceive it, 

And make it but a ſhadow, as I am. 


Sil. I'm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 
reren 
To ſhadows, and adore falfe ſhapes; 
Sead to me in the morning, and I'll fend it : 
good reſt, 

Pro. As wretches have o'er night, 
That wait for execution in the morn. 


Mn 3 


1 res 
ul. Pray you, where lies Sir Protheus ? 

Hoſt. Marry, at my houſe : truſt me, I think, 'tis 
almoſt day. 
Fal. ver fo; but is heek bee the lenge®® night 
That &er I watch d, and the moſt heavieſt. — 
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SCENE V. Enter Eglamour. 


Egl. This is the hour that Madam Silvia 
Intreated me to call, and know her mind: 
There's ſome great matter ſhe d employ me in. 


„ne 
Sil. Who calls ? 
Eel. Your ſervant, and your friend; 


One that attends your Ladyſhip's command. 
Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thouſand times good morrow. 


Egl. As many, worthy Lady, to yourſelf, 


According to your Ladyſnip's impoſe, 


Jam thus early come, to know what ſervice 


It is your pleafure to command me in. 


Sz. O Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 
not I flatter, for I fwcar I do not), 
Valane and wife, remorieful, well accompliſh'd; 


Thou art not ignorant, what dear good-will 
I bear unto the baniſn d Valentine; 


Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd. 
Thyſelf haft lov d; and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd; 
Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dE4 pure 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 
To dining, vine, I hear, he makes abode : 


And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 


9 


company; 
Upon whoſe faith and honour I repoſe. 
tins cat ar TD an Eglamour; 


1 a lady's grief; 
hence; 


And on the juſtice of my fl 
To keep me from 2 mott unholy match, 

Which hear'n and fortune fill reward with plagues, 
I do defire thee, even from a heart 

As fall of forrews as the fon of francs, 

To bear me company, and go with me: 

If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 

That I may venture to depart alone. 
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Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ; 
Whach, Gnce I know they virtuouſly are plac'd, 
1 give conſent to go along with you; 
Recking as kttle what betideth me, 

As much I with all 9 
When will you go? 

Sil. This evening coming. 

Egl. Where ſhall I meet you ? 

Sil. At Friar Patrick's cell; 
confefñan. 

Egl. I will not fail your Ladyſhip : 
Good morrow, 

Sil. Good morrow, kind Sir Eglamour. '7 ny 


SCENE VI. Eater Locace watch bis dog. 


* When a man's fervant ſhall play the cur with him, 
look you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of a 
p I fav'd from drowning, when three 
or four of his blind brothers and fiſters went to it! I 


- ine ght him, even as one would fay preciſely, 
„Thus I would teach a dog. I went to deliver him, as 


to Miſtreſs Silvia from my maſter ; and I 


„tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep himſelf in 


* all companies! I would have, as one ſhould fay, one 
that takes upon him to be a dog indeed, wi as it 
* wane, © Gag as of things. If 1 had no more wit 
© than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, I think 
« verily, he had been hang d for 't; ſure as I live, he 
© had ſuffer'd for t; you ſhall judge. He thruſts me 


| * himſelf into the company of three or four gentleman- 


like dogs, under the Duke's table: he had not been 
there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing while, but all the 
* chamber melt him. Out with the dog, fays one; 

What cur is that? fays another; Whip him out, ſays , 


| © the third; Hang Bop up, fays the Duke. I, having 


been acquainted with the ſinell before, knew it was 
Crab, and goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs; 

* Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the dog ? Ay, 
' marry, do I, quoth he. You do him the more wrong, 
* quoth I; *twas I did the thing you wot of, He makes 
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peaſant, 
Where have you been theſe two days loitering ? 
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SCENE vn. Enter Protheus and Julia. 
1 thy name? I like thee well; 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 
Jul. In what you pleafe: I'll do, Sir, what I can. 


* 


Pro. I hope thou wilt——How now, you whoreſon 


aſant 


dog? 

Laun. No, indeed, ſhe did not: here have I brought 
Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this from me? 
Laun. Ay, Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n from 
me by the hangman's boy in the market-place; and 
then I offer'd her mine own, who is a dog as big as 


ten of your's, and therefore the gift the greater. 


Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 
Or ne'er return again into my fight : | 
Away, I ſay : ſtay'ſt thou to vex me here? 
A ſlave, that, ftill an end, turns me to ſhame. 
Exit. Launce. 


Partly, that T have need of ſuch a youth, 


That can wich ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs: 
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(For 'ris no truſting to yon fooliſh Jowt) ; 

But, chiefly, for thy face and thy behaviour 
Which, if my augury deceive me not, 

Wicneſs good bringing up, fortune, £7 Y 
gene ot ag ye for this I entertain thee. 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee; 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. 

She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 


Jul. It ſeems, you lov'd not her, to leave her token: 21 


She's dead, belike. 

Pro. Not ſo: I think, the lives. 

Jul. Alas! | 

Pro. Why do'ſt thou cry, Alas? 

— J cannot chuſe but pity her. 

ra. Wherefore ſhouldſt thou pity her? 

Jul. r 
As you do love your Lady Silvia 
She dreams on him that has forgot her love; 

You doat on her that cares not for your lore. 
"Tis pity love ſhould be fo contrary ; 
And thinking en it, makes me cry, Alas ! 

Pro. Well, give her that ring, and give therewithai 
This lene; Bon? ood ies eh tell my Lady, 
Vaur wat nos. . 
23 


[Exit Protheus. 


8 c EN E VI 
701. How many women would do ſuch a m 
Alas ! poor Protheus, chou haſt entertain'd 
A fox to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs ; 


EAI him, 
That with his very piſeth me ? 


OED OI he deſpiſeth me; 

Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. 

This ring I gave him when he parted from me, 

To bind him to remember my 

And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, 

To plead for that which I would not obtain ; 

To carry that which I would have refus'd; 

* which I > have Sſprais'd. 
01. 
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I am my maſter's true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, T, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf, T} 
Yer will I woo for him, but yet fo coldly, | 
As, Heav'n it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. 


Enter Silvia. * 
Lady, good day ; I pray you, be my mean 


| To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam Silvia. W 
Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe ? Sh 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience Bu 

To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am fent on. An 


Sil. From whom ? 
Jul. From my maſter, Sir Protheus, Madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a pidure ? 
Jul. Ay, Madam. 
Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there. 
Go, give your maſtcr this : tell him from me, 
One julia, that his changing thoughts "thang 
Would better ft his chamber than this ſhadow. 
Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter, 
Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis's 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not ; 
This is the letter to your Ladyſhip. 
Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Jul. It may not be; good Madam, pardon me. 
Sil. There, hold; 


As _ a | 
ul. Madam, he {ends + 1. JO TN 
E The more ſhame for him, that he rr, 

For 1 have heard him fay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure: 

Tho' his falſe finger have profan'd the ring, . 
Mine ſhall not do his Julia fo much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you. 

Sil. What fay'f thou? | 
Fal. I ord wh. Madam, that you tender her ; 
Poor 744 7 my maſter * her monk. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her ? 
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Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know 1 
To think upon her woes, I dop 


That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 


Sil. Belike the thinks that Protheus hath forfook 
her. 
Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of ſorrow. 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair ? 
Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is. 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you, 
Fur ſince the did neglect her Iooking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expellin away, 
2 .. 
And pitch'd the lily - tincture of her face, 
That now ſhe is become as black as 1. 
Sil. How tall was ſhe? 
Jul. About my ſtature : for at Pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play d. 
Our yourk got ID baſs age part, 
Madam Julia's gown ; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgments, 


Fu pray 5p 2 


For I did play a lamentable part. 
Madam, twas Ariadne, 
For Theſeus” perjury and juſt fight; 
Which I fo lively ka 2 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved thereuihal, 
Wane duty» wa © a be dead, 
If Lin thought felt not her very ! 
Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth. 


Here, youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this 
For thy foece miſtreſs fake, becauſe thou lov'ft her. 
Il And the fall thank you for s, E e her 
e er 
* you for t, you 
A virtuous e 
I hope wy Gallery ſuit will be but cold ; 
ts: love ſo much. 
2 


* . — 


172 7e T Gentlemen of Ferana. Ad v. 


Alas! how love can trifle with itſelf! 

Here is her picture: let me fee; I think, 

If 1 had fuch a tire, this face of mine | 

Were full as lovely as is this of her's : 

And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 

Ualels I flatter with myſelf too much. 

Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow 

If that be all the diff rence in his love, 

F'll get me fuch a colour'd 

Her eyes are grey as glaſs, and ſo are mine; 

Ay, but her forchead's low, and mine is high, 
What ſhould it be that he reſpedts in her, 


Quan, ſhadow, come; and take this ſhadow up ; 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 
'd, kiſs d, lov'd, and ador'd ; 


Il 
"That us'd me fo; or elfe, by Jove I row, 
1 ſhould have ſcratch'd out 


uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs' ſake, 


To make my maſter out 228 [Exit. 


ACT V. SCENE L 
| Near the Friar's cell. in Milan. 
Enter Eglamour. 


Eglameur. T fun begins to gild te wer hy 


And now it is about the 
Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me. 


She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 


Unleſs it be to come before their time: 
So much ſpur their expedition. 
See, where the comes. 6 Re 


Enter Silvia. 
Sil. Amen! Amen! Go on, good Eglamour, 


. 
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Fol. Fear not ; the foreſt is not three leagues off ; 
IF we recover that, we're fare enough, [Exeunt. 


S C E NE I. 
Changes to an apartment in the Duke's palace. 


Thr. Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit ? 
hu Oh, Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 


And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. 


Thu. What, that my leg is too long? 
Pro, No; that it is tos li 
The. 1 
Pro. rener. 
Thu. What fays ſhe to my face ? 
Pro. She fays, it is a fair one. 
Thu. Nay, then the wanton lyes; my face is black. 
Pro. Bux pearls are fair z and the old ſaying is, 
« Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes. 
Jul. "Tis true, fuch pearls as put — eyes: 
For I had rather wink, — — bn 4, and — LZAde. 
Thu, How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? 
Pro ih ib ron lets, 2 — 
Thu, But well, when I diſcourſe of love and peace? 


Jul. But better, „ | 


Thu, What fays ſhe to my valour ? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 

Jul. She needs not, when the knows it cowardice, 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my birth ? - | 

Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 

Jul. True; from a gentleman. to a fool. 

The. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ?. 

Fre. Ul, ty, ths gots tan. 


The. E 8 
Jul. That an aſs ſhould own them. 


Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 
* CO IG | 


Enter Duke. 


Duke, How now, Sir Protheus ? how now, Thurio ? 


Wick of you ow Br Eglatonr of he | 
P 3 
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The. Not I. 
Pro. Nor I. 


Him he knew well, and gueſs d that it was the ; 
But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it. 
Beſides, 2 
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SCENE III. — 
Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


2 Os, come, be patient : we muſt bring you to 


8. A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 


Have learn d me how to brook this patiently. 


: Goin wi de wo i weed of the wand, 


r ² .. ˙ ꝛ—T — as ee ia 


SCENE IV. The Outlaws cave in the foreft. 
| Enter Valentine. 
Fal. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! 


176 The Tuo Gentlemen, of Verona, Adv; 
Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your preſence, 


[4 
Eil. Had I been ſeized by a hungry lion, _ 


I would have been a breakfaſt to the beatt, 2 


Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me, 
Oh, heav'n be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Whoſe life's as tender to' me as my foul; 
And full as much, for more there cannot be, 
I do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus. 
Therefore be gone, falicit me no more. 
Pro. What dang rous action, ſtood ir next to death, 
Would I not undergo en look? 
Oh, 'tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 


Sil. When Protheus cannot love where he's bclov'd. ; 


Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 
For whoſe dear fake thou then didit rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths ; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 
Thou haft no faith left now, unleſs thou'dft two, 
And that's far worſe than none : better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one. 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend ! 

Pre. In love, 
Who reſpects friend? 

Sil. All men but Protheus. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form ; 
Fl move you like a foldier, at arms end, 
And love you gainſt the nature of love; ſhore you. 

Sil. Oh heav'n Þ 

Pro. F'll force thee yield to my deſire. 

Kat. Ruſſian, let go that rude uncivil touch, 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion! * 
Pro. Valentine !—— 
Val. Ties ces fried, at's wikeut fk or 
For ik i 3 fiend now: thn each rom man ! | 
Thou 'd my hopes : nought but mine 
Could have perſuaded me. 1 
I have one friend alize ; thou wouldit diſprove me. 


4334: . = Y” 
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Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right hand 


5 perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 
. 


e 


Who by repentance 
Is nor of hear n, nor earth ; . 
th' Eternal 


This is the ring I gave to Julia. 
Oh, cry your mercy, Sir, I have miſtook ; 
is the ring you ſent to Silvia. 

"ns How cam'ſ thou by this ring? at my depart, | 

L gave this unto Julia. 

Jul. And Julia herfelf did give it me. 

And Julia herſelf hah broaght is hicher. 

Pro. How, Julia? 


Jul. 2 —— FARCE 

* This paſſage either hath been much ſophiſticated, or is one 
great proof that the main parts of this did not proceed trom 
Shakeſpear : for it is impoſſible he make Valentine act and 
ipeak ſo much out of character; or. give to Silvia ſo unnatural a 
U had 
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Aad entertain'd em deeply in her heart. 
How oft haft thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Pruthcus, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 
Be thou aſham'd that IJ have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt raiment, if ſhame live 
In a diſgwſe of love. 
It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, Vn 
Pro. Than men their minds? Tis true; oh heav's ! 
were man 
But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults, makes him run through all ſins: 
falls off ere it begins. 
What is in Sidvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye ? 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either. 
Let me be bleſs'd to make this happy cloſe ; 
"T were pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 
| Pro. Bear witneſs, heav's, L have my walk. far ver. 
Jul. And I mine. | 
$SCENE V. 
Out. ES a ! 
Pal. Farbear, forbear, INN 
Your Grace is welcome to a man difgrac'd, 3s. 
The dani d Valentine. 
Duale. Sir Valentine? 
Thu. Loader is Silvia; and Silvia's mine. 
Fal. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy death. 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath. 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again,- 
Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here the ſtands, 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my lore. 
Tia, Sir Valentine, I care not for her, I. 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not. 
I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 
Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make fuch means for her as thou haft done, 


Sc. g. The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 
And leave her on fuch flight conditions. 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, 

I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 

„ md wy» A empreſs” love. 
Know then, I here forget all * 
S repeal thee home again, 
Plead a new ftate in thy unrival'd merit, 


To which I thus ſubſeribe. Sir Valentine, 

Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd; 

Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haft deſerv'd her. 
Fal. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me 


NR . for your daughter's fake, 
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To grant one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 

Duke. I grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 
Val. Theſe banith'd men, that I have kept withal, 
Are men endu'd with worthy qualities : 

Forgive them what they have committed here, 

And let them be recall d from their exile. | 


Fal. Hoon we wk as, 1 Gwe bo Bobs 
With our diſcourſe to make your Grace to ſmile. 
What think you of this page, my Lord ? 
Dake. I think the boy hath grace in him; he bluſhes. 
Val. I warrant you, my Lord, more grace than boy. 
Duke. Yikes me ag fs hen Bed 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'II tell you as we paſs 
That you will wonder what hath fortuned. 
Come, Protheus, 'tis your penance but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered : 


_ $hal. AIR Hugh, 


The Merry Wives of Windſor *. 
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DRAMATIS PERSON A 


Sr Jonx dtd Al | Harpers attending 


Fenton, @ young gentleman * | 
null fortune, tn love with Mrs | Nym, «Fa kf. 
Anne Page. _ || Robin, page to Falfteff. 
Shallow, @ country Fuftice. | William Page, a boy, . >» to Mr 
Slender, camſin ta Shallow, a fc. Page. 
ih country Squire. Simple, ſervant to Slender. 
Mr Page, d twogentlemen duell. Rugby, ſervant 29 Dy Cuius. 
Mr Ford, ing ot Windſor. || Mrs Page, wife to Mr Page. 


Sir Hugh Evans, @ Welch Par- | Mrs Ford, wife to Mr Ford. 


2. As Anne Page, daughter to Myr 
Dr Caius. a French Deffor. '! Page, in love with Fenton. 
Holt of the Garter, a merry talk- ' Mrs ickly, ſerv. ta Dr Caius. 

ing fellow. . ats to Page, Ford, &c. 


SCENE, Windſor ; and the parts adjacent. 


ACT I. SCENE 1. 


Before Pag:'s houſe in Windſor. 
Enter Fuſtice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans. 


Star-chamber matrer of it: if he were twen- 
ty Sir John Falftaffs, he ſhall not abuſe Ro- 
bert Shallow, E;; 

Slen. In the county of Glouceſter Juſtice of Peace, 


This play was written in the authors beſt and ripeſt years, af- 
ter Henry IV. by the command of Q. Elifabeth. There is a tra- 
dition, that it was compoſed at a fortnight's warning: but that 
muſt be meant only of the firſt imperfect ſketch of this comedy, 
which is yet extant in an old quarto edition grinted in 1619. 'Fhis 
which we have here was altered and improved by the author al- 


maoſt in every ſpeeck., Dir Pope. 


me not; I will make a 
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ded (Gor deliver ts/2 joyful reſarreFions) give, when 
ſhe is able to overtake ſeventeen vears old : it were a 
good motion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, 
and defire a marriage between Maſter Abraham and 
Miftreſs Anne Page. 

$/:n. Did her grandſire leave her ſeven hundred 
pounds? 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a petter penny. 

Slen. I know the young gentlewoman; the has good 
. Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is 


gifts. 

BUS Well, ler us ſee honeſt Mr. Page: is Falſtaff 
there ? 

Eda. Shall I tell you a lye? I do deſpiſe a lyar, as 
Lo bike mae ns is fi oe ee Tens 
not true. The Knight, Sir John, is there; and, I be- 
ſeech you, be ruled by your well-wiſhers. I will pear 
the door [ Arzcks.] foe 33 What, hoa ? 
Gor bleſs your houſe here 


5 C E K E I. Enter Mr Page. 
Page. Who's there ? | 
, Soo. Bi © Gat tag, and. pony ln, end | 
Juftice Shallow ; and here's young Mafter Slender ; 
that, peradventures, ſhall tell you another tale, if mat- 
ters grow to your likings. 

< oe og Log ons I thank 

my veniſon, Maſter Shallow. 

2254 . much 
good do it your good heart: I wiſh'd your veniſon bet- 
ter; it was ill kill'd. How doth good Miſtreſs Page ? 
and I thank you always with my heart, Ia; with my 
heart. 

Page. Sir, I thank you. 


Sen. How do's yourf 
60s wes 
Page. It could not be j 
Slen. You'll not 


'd, 1. 
„ you'll not confeſs. 


council; you'll be Cn on. at. 
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Shal. That he will not; tis your fault, tis your 
fault; *ris a good dog. 

Page. A cur, Sir. 

Sal. Sir, he's .2 good dog, and a fair dog: 
there be more faid? he is good and fair. Is Sir John 
Falſtaff here? | 

Page. Sir, he is within; and I would I could do a 
good office between you. 

Eeca. Is is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeak. 

Stat. He hath wrong'd me, Maſter Page. 

Page. Sir, he doth in ſome fort confeſs it. 

Shat. If it be confeſs'd, it is not redreſs'd ; is not 
that ſo, Maſter Page? he hath wrong'd me; indeed 
de hack; at a word, he hath; believe me, Robert 
Sh. ov, Eſquire, faith, he is wrong d. 

Page. Here comes Sir John. 

SCENE II. 

Fal. Now, Maſter Shallow, you'll complain of me 
to the council. 
 Shal, Knight, you have beaten my men, kill'd my 
deer, and broke open my lodge. | 

Tal. But not kils'd your — daugheer 2 

S$hal. Tut, a pin; this ſhall be anſwer'd. | 
Fal. I will anfwer it ſtrait: I have done all this. 
That is now anfwer'd. 

S$hal. The council ſhall know this. 

Fal. Twere better for you if twere not knows in 


Ewa. Pauca verba, Sir John, good worts. 
Fal. Good worts ? good cabbage. Slender, I broke 


your head; what matter have you againit me ? 


Slen. Marry, Sir; I have manter in my head againſt 


Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 


Piſt. How now, ä — ? 


Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 


Q_ 2 
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Mi. Slice, I fay; pauca, pauca : flice, that's my 


Slen. Where's Simple, my man? can you tell, couſin ? 

Eva. Peace: I pray you: now let us underſtand; 
there is three n as I underſtand; 
e „Maſter Page; and there 
4 - * 


aan latty os we cn. = 
Fei. Fiſltol, —— 

Pit. He hears with ears. 

Eva. The tevil and his tam ! what phraſe is this, he 
| hears with ear? why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick Maſter Slender's purſe ? 

Slen. Ay, by theſe gloves, did he, (or 1 would 1 
might never come in mine own great chamber 
elſe), of ſeven groats in mill - fi; — | 
word thovel-boards, that coſt me two 


- 8388 n. * 
pe CV. 77 *. tt iS fn 


——  — — e 


Fal. hs dis was, _ 22 
Fra. No; it is falſe, if it is a -purſe. 
Pig. — t———Sir Johg, 


Werd of denial —_ 


Slew. Oh heav'n ! this is Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Enter Miftreſs Ford and Miſtreſt Page. 
How now, Miſtreſs Ford? 


P 


Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcome: come, 
we have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gentle 
men; I hope we ſhall drink down all unkiadne's. 


1 
in 
d- 
0 


W, Slen. 1 had rather, than forty ſhillings I had my book 
of ſongs and ſonnets here. 


Enter Simple. 
How now, Simple ? where have you been? 1 muſt 
wait ou myſelf, muſt I ? you have not the book of 

'M riddles about you, have you? 
hu- Sim. Book of riddles ! why, did you not lend it to 
Alice Shortcake upon All-hallowmas laſt, a fortnight 
for afore Nlichaelmas. | 
ade 


Shal. Come, coz; come, con ; we flay for you : 


word with you, cuz: marry this, coz: there is, as 
were, a tender, a kind of tender, made atar off by 
man Sir Hugh here; do you underſtand me ? 
Slen. Ay, Sir, 221 if it 
e is! be ſo, I ſhall do that that is reaſon. 
er d; Shal. Nay, but underſtand me, 
Slen. So I do, Sir. 


[Exit Anne Page. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very well 
met; by your leave, good Miſtreſs. [Xi/ing ber. 


[Excunt Fal. Page, &c. 
SCENE IV. Manert Shallow, Evans, and Slender. 


lc). 
& > p 1 — — > ah 2 — 
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Sal. Ay, there's the point, Sir. 

1 the very point of it, to Mrs Anne 

Jen. Why, if it be fo, I will marry her upon any 
demands. 


Abraham Slender, can you love her ? 


ir, I will do, as it ſhall become one 
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Ys my couſin meant well 
Ay, er die I would 1 might be hang'd, la. 
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e ry'd and ſhrĩek d at it, that it paſt : but women, in- 
deed, cannot abide — 2.4 


—_ - 
Enter Ms 
Page. Come, gentle Mr — come; we ſtay for 


Shs. fs ©, Mes pag ya, Hp an... 
Abo. Tiny, © wi nun gp Ge, and: I will not 


do you that wrong. 
Anne. 1 
Slen. F'll rather be unmannerly, dee wndifone; 


| you do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la. | [Exeunt, 


SCENE VI. Re-enter Evans and Simple. 

Ewa. Go your ways, and aſk of Doctor Caius' 
- houſe- which is the way; and there dwells one Miſtreſs 
Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry 


| © nurſe, or his cook, or his laundry, his waſher, and his 


wringer. 

Sim. Well, Sir. 

Eva. iim ajor her chis Jemer; for 
it is a oman that altogether's acquaintance with Miftreſs 
Anne Page; and the letter is to deſire and require her 
to ſolicit your maſter's deſires to Miſtreſs Anne Page: 
I pray you, be gone; I will make an end of my din- 
ver; there's pippins and cheeſe to come. 


[Excunt feverally. 


* ÞÞ poſt, and This paſſes was 2 22 — 
heretof.re, to ſignify the exceſs or extracrdiuary de 
i The ſentence completed would be. If p, or, 2 This mc 
2 — yh or perhaps, (according to a Igar phraſe (till in uſe) 
It paſt, or, lis paſſes all thy gs, is beyoud all tli, gs. The parti- 
n in common uſe, and 12 * ſame 


ſenſe > paſſing well, ping frange, Kc. 


«a«. Ma. 8 E as a 


Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtol, and Robin. 


linger, he kept not time. 
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SCENE VH. Changes tothe Garter-inn. 


makes a new 
tapſter; go, 
Bard. Ir is 2 K hat l have def d: 1 will dire. 

[Exit Bard. 


Wa. He was gotten in drink, is not the humour 


conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's the hu- 


mour of it, 
Fal. I am glad I am fo 
thefts were too open; his 


it of this tinderbox; his 
was bike an uaſbiifel 


Mm. 2 is w fred ar 8 minuce's reſt. 


Pig. Convey, the wiſe it call: ftcal? foh; a fico 


for the phraſe ! 
Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almaſt out at heels. 
Pift. Why then, let kibes enſue. 
Fal. There is no remedy : I muſt conycatch, I muſt 


ſhift. 
Pift. Young ravens muſt have food. 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town ? 


Pis. I ken the wicht, he is of ſubſtance good. 


4 O baſe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the ſpigot. 
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Tal. My honeſt lads, 1 will tell you what I am 
about. 

Pift. Two yards and more. 

Fal. No quips now, Piſtol : indeed I am in the wafte 
two yards about; but I am now about no waſte, | am 
about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to 
Ford's wile : I ſpy entertainment in her; ſhe diſcourſ.s, 
ſhe carves, ſhe gives the leer of invitation; I can con- 
ſtrue the action of her familiar ſtyle, and the hardeſt 
' voice of her behaviour, to be Engliſh'd right, is, I am 
Sir Jahn Falftaff”s. 

Pi,. He hath ſtudy'd ber well, and tranſlated her 
out of honeſty into Englith. 

„„ 

Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of 
her huſband's purſe: ſhe hath a legion of angels. 
„ many Gen emtnin; and ww her boy, 


Nym. The humour riſes ; it is good ; humour me the 


els. 
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her; and here 
another to Page's wife, who even now gave me good 
eyes too, examin d my parts with moſt judicious oeil- 
lads ; ſometimes the beam of her view gilded my foot, 
ſometimes my portly belly. 
_— Then did the fun on dunghill fhine.. [ Afode. 
Mm. I thank thee for that humour. 
Fal. O ſhe did fo courſe o'er my exteriors with fuch a 
gan my Won: ts: Eng of Ger ae (we 
ſeo he: +. GN. Here's another 


both. Go, bear thou this letter to Miſtreſs Page, and 
— we will ** 
E. . 


Pi. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my fide wear ftcel ? an Lacks ate abt 


Mm. I will run no baſe humour; here, take the hu- 


mour- letter, I will keep the haviour of reputation, 
Fal. Hold, firrah, q 
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N Sail like my pinance to theſe golden ſhores. [To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanith like hailitones, go; 
Trudge, plod away o th” hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack! 

e Falſtaff will learn the humour of the age, 

* French thrift, you rogues; myſelf, and ſkirted page. 

9 [Exeunt Falſtaff and Boy. 
3, 

- $ C E NE WII. 

— Pip. Let vulrures gripe hy guts 3 for gord and Ful- 


And high amd low the rich and 

we. Teftet I'll have in pouch, when thou lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk ! 

_  y 
mours of revenge. | 

Pift. Wilt thou revenge? 
Nym. By welkin, and her ſtar. 
Pi. With wit, or fteel ? 
Nym. With both the humours, I. | 
I will diſcuſs the humour of this love to Ford. 
Pi. And I to Page ſhall eke unfold, 
How Falftaff, varlet vile, 
=—— ove, his gold will hold, 

k couch defile. Fi 


2 I vil cate Food 8 


ode. BY to deal with poiſon; I will poſſeſs him with yellow neſs; 
"Pu for the revolt of mien is dang'rous : that is my true hu 

mour. 
eem Pi. Thou art the Mars of malecontents. I fecond 
4. troop on. "APRN 
2 * 2 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. Changes to Dr Caius's houſe. 


Enter Miſtreſs Quickly, Simple, and John Rugby. 
Quic. What, John Rugby! I pray thee go to the caſe- 
ment, and ſee if you can fee my maſter, Maſter Doctor 
Caius, coming; if he do, 7 Faith, and find any body in 
| the houſe, here will be old abuſing of God's patience, 
xe hu- WW and the King's Engliſh. 


. Rug. III go watch. [Fit Rugby. 
V. Nuic Gos and we'll have a poſſet ſor t ſoon at night, 


Act :. 
tell-tale, nor no breed - 
given to pray'r; he 


. 
worſt fault is, that he is 
W 
that 


but no body bur has his 
Peter Simple, you fay, your 


= 
» 


the latter end of a ſea-coal fire. An honeſt, 
that 
| paſs, 
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a low, as ever ſervant ſhall come in houſe 
warrant you, no 


if 


fault; but 
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name is. 
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us, You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rug- 


and come after my heel 


„ take-a 


tarry you a k 
lad 


he is ſo quiet. If be had been tbo- 


1 
Juic. I am g 


ly moved, you ſhould have heard him fo loud, and 
* but W PH do for 


Vor. 
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J Miſtreſs Anne? 


Feat, What news? how does pretty 

Luc. In truth, Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, 
and gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell you 
that by the way, I praiſe heav'n for it. 

Fent. Shall I do any good, think'f thou? ſhall I not 
loſe my fair? | 
Lie. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above; but not- 
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way. + 
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ACT n. SCENE I. 

| Before Page's houſe. 

Enter Mrs Page, with à letter. 
Mrs Page. XX j Hat, have I ſeap'd love-letters in the 
F now a fubje&t Ay +; * 
Aa 20 reaſon, ay far ile love ufc 
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a_ for his precifian, be admits him not for bis coun- 
fellor. You are not young, no more am 1; go to then, 
there's ſympathy : you are merry, ſoamT; ha! ha! 
then there's more ſympathy : you love fack, and 1 
would you de fire better ſmpathy ? Let it 
Miſtreſs + Page, at the leaſt if the love of a can 
ſuffice, that I love thee. I will not ſay, 1 tis 
net a foldier-like phraſe ; but I ſay, Love me. 

By me, thine own true Kni ” by day or night, © 

Or any kind of light, with all bis might, 

Fer thee to fight. John Falſtaff. 


What a Herod of Jewry is this ? O wicked, wicked 
world ! one that is well nigh worn to pi 


my 
manner aſſay me ? Why, he hath not been thrice in my 
company ; what ſhould I fay to him ? I was then fru- 
gal of my 'mirth, heav'n forgive me; why, I'll exhibit 
= bill in the parliament for the down of mum 
how ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for rev eng d I will be, 
as fuce as his guts are made of puddings. | 


SCENE I. Enter Mr: Ford. 


Mrs Ford. Mrs Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
| howte. 

Firs P e. And truſt me, I was coming to you; you 
look very il, 

Mr. Ferd. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that; I have to 
ſhew to the contrary. 

Mrs Page. "Faith, but you do, in my mind, | 

Drs Ford. Well, I do chen; — 3 fay, I could ſhew 


Mrs Page. What's the matter, woman 


* 4 f.:rening liquor much in uſe among the as ſhe 
Haa cailed him a Flemi/> {rnkard à few lines before; — . 
de 5bierved. that, about the time when this play was written, 
there wires on foot ſeveral bills in parliament for r the 
uſe of itroug liquors, ſuppreſſing the multitude of maltſters, aud 
the great — and regulating inns, 3 
and alchoutes, 
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give | | 
in his ſuit, and lead him on with a fine baited delay, 
d his horſes to mine Hoſt of the 
any 


ef 
L 
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Ferd. Why, Sir, ife i young. 
Pift. He wooes both high and low, both rich and 


poor, 
| Buck young and odd, one with another, + 


Sk =” ww v7 


Ford. 2 Bs 7 
Piff. The horn, I fay : farewel. 
Take heed, have open eye; for thieves do foot by 


| night. 
Tale heed ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo-birds af- 


Py Þ 


1 i 
Mrs Page and Mrs Ford come forwards. = * 
Page. How now, Meg? 
SFP Je 

Mrs Ford. How now, iweet 


l — 1 am not mekncholy. Get 


you home, go. ; 
| ' Mrs Ford. Faith, thou haft ſome crotchets in thy | 
head. Now, will you go, Miſtreſs Page? 


Enter Miftreſs Quickly. 
22 2 Aut on her, ſhe'll fit it. 
Fs Lou are come to lee my daughter Anne? 
Doe. 5. forſooth; and, I pray, how does good 


mo Ye Merry Wives of Windſor. Altus. 
Mrs Page. Go in with us, and fee; we have an 


[Ex. Mrs Page, Mrs Ford, and Me Quickly. 

SCENE V. H 

Page. How now, Mr Ford? 
not | | 
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Page. Look, than 
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| Hoff. Tell him, « a 
Rock. Pi 
Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French docbar. page, 
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SCENE VII. Changes to . 


oifter, which I 


Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. 
Fal. I will not lend thee a penny. 


Pi. Why then the world's mine 


ren, 
you 
wlly 
. e. 


* 


in equi- 


7 


i. 5 
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? 


Fal. 1 do believe the ſwearer: what with me ? 


Lic. Shall I vonchſaſe your Worſhip a word or tu 


wife. 


good morrow. | 
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arif oY 


Terri! 


And. Ay, Sir. | 
Fal. Call zum in; [Exit. Bardolph]. Such Brooks® 


are welcome to me that o'erflow with fuch liquor. 


compaſs'd you ? go to, via! 
| Re-enter Bardolph, ir Ford difouic'd. 


d. Bleſs you, Sir. 3 
Fal. And you, Sir; would you 


Ab! ah! Miſtreſs Ford and Miftreſs Page, have I en- 


with me ? 


Ford. I make bold to preſs with fo little preparation 
Fal. You're welcome; what's your will | 
drawer. | 


|. © Edition of 1619. In all the ſucceeding editions this name of 
— (I can't tell why) is altered to Bram; whereas it is manifeſt 


ti is conceit upon the name, that it ſhould be Brook. Mr Pape. 
Vox. I. S | 


zs The Merry Wives of Windſor. Alt . 
Fal. Good Maſter Brook, I defire more acquaintance 


of you. 
Ford. Guad fie Juba, I ihe he your; not to charge 
you ; for I muſt let you I think 


for they fay, if before, all do lie 

y ay, py + 7 ways open. 
Fal. Money foldier, Sir, and will on. 
Ford. Troth, 
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r SCENE I. 


Pray you now, good Mr Slender's ſcrvigg- 
you look'd for Maſter Caius, that calls him- 
Dofer of Phyſc? 

im. » Sir, the Pitty-wary, the Park ward, e- 
way, old Windſor way, and ay by 


* 


. 
4 ” 2 N 
| Fl 


There will e make aur ped: of raſes, 
And a thouſand vragrant pofice. 


7 — 
in * & | F oragrant peer. 
Sim. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
Fes. He's welcome. M fallow rivers, to whoſe 

| Heav'n proſper the right! what weapons is he ? 
Sim. No Sir; there comes my maſter, 


over the ſtile, this way. 


2. Pray you, give me my gown, or elſe keep it 
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SCENE II. Exter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 


Eva. What is he? 

Page. I think you know bim; Mr Doctor Caius, the 
' Eva. Got's and his of my heart! I 
had as lief you ſhould tell me of a meſs of porridge. 


Page. Why ? 
Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 


Galen; and he is a knave beſides; a cowardly knave 


renowned French pl 


as you would defire to be acquainted withal. 


* I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight with 
Slen. O fweet Anne Page! | 


SCENE m. Enter Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby. 
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ir limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. 


nt 
i mere 


Hoſt. 
their 


© Eva. This. is well, he has made us his 1 
1 debe you, that we may be friends; ap 
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prains together ta be 
-cogging co 


N 


GG Rr » 


EM FF» 5 PAE&EEIS AG? 


Mrs Page. O you are a flattering boy; now, I fee 
you'll be a courtier. 


Ford: A 


Ford. Indeed, the is. 


Mrs Page. | 


Sir; 1 am fick, till 1 foe 
Exeunt Mrs Page and Robin, 
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im: I'll make 
All. Hare with you to fee this monſter. 


ins, 
sc 
u VII. Changes ts Ford's houſe. 
er Mrs Ford, Mrs Page, and ſervants with a baſket 
| ho —_ What, 
rs Quickly „ quickly: i 
dine Mrs Ford. 1 
for Mrs Page 
* 12 
— + ge. Give your men the charge, we muſt be 
| - Mrs Ford. Marry, as 1 | before, 
Ty, as I told | 
bh Robert, be ready here hand by in th beate 
pauſe or ſtaggering take this baſket on your ſhoul 


any 

ders; that done, trud i haſte, 

. * 1 dge with it in all 

it among the whitſters in Datchet-mead, ' got 


+: my 
empty it in the mude Thames 
» TE LT 
** 33 Ford. I ha” told them over and over 
[3 -+ n 


N * : 
ES as comes 29% Robin. 
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Mrs Ford. How now, my eyas-muſket, what news 


your company. 
Mrs Page. You hade Jack-a-lent, have you been 
true to us ? 
Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn; my maſter knows not of 
Four being here, and hath. thicatca'@ 26. par tae favs 
everlaſting liberty, if I tell you of it; for he ſwears 
rs Page. Thon're a good boy; this ſecrecy of 
Mrs rt a . thine 
Ir 
doublet and hoſe. III go hide me. 
Mrs Ford. Doſo; go tell thy maſter, I amalone; 
Miſtreſs Page, remember you your cue. 
[Exit Robin. 
— Mee Page. Lone thee 3 if I do not aft it, il 
[Exit Mrs Page. 
"Mes Ford. Go to then; we'll uſe this unwholſome 


has 


SCENE um. Euer Falſtaff. 


Fal. Hare I caught thee, my hear'uly jewel ? oo 
now let me die; for I have liv'd long enough: | 
the period of my ambition O this e ary 


Huſband were dead; Fl freak = 
I would make thee my Lady. 
Mr. Ford. I your Lady, Sir John ? Alas ! 1 ſhould 
be a p 

Ful. . 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the diamond ; thou 
haft the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes 
. 
admittance *, 


4 | * The ſip-tire was an open head - left, with » kind of earf- 
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Mrs Ford. A plain kerchief, Sir John: my brows 
become nothing elſe, nor that well neither. 

Fal. 'Thou art a traitor to fay fo ; thou would'ſt 
make an abſolute courtier ; and the firm fixure of thy 
foot would give an excellent motion to thy gate, in a 
ſemi-circled farthingale. I ice what thou wert; if for- 
tune thy foe were not, nature is thy friend: come, thou 
canſt not hide tt. 

Mr. Ferd. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 

Fal. What made me love thee? let that perſuade thee, 


there s ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I can- 


in mens apparel, 121 


pling time; I cannot: but I love thee, none but thee ; 
and thou deſerveſt it. | 

Mrs Ferd. Do not betray me, Sir ; I fear you love 
Miſtreſs Page. 

Fal. Thou might t as well ſay, I love to walk by 
the Counter-gate, which is as hateful to me as the reck 
of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heav'n knows how I love you, and 
you ſhall one day find it. 

Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deferve it. 
| Mrs Fard. Nay, 1 muſt tell you, fo youdo; or elſe 


1 tons be Gon 


Reb. [within] Miltreſs Ford, liefs Ford, here's 


„ and blowing, and 
with you pre- 


Fal. — — 
the arras. 
Mrs Ford. Pray you, do ſo; ſhe's 


1 1 
sc EN E Ix. Enter Miſtreſs Page. 


What's the matter 7 how now ? 
Mrs Page. © Miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? 


from behind; the tire-vailant, a cloſe one, is which the . 
— —— as with a vai. PFeneti an admittance, 
e. any head · dreſs worth adorning with Venetian point, or which 

ill 2 wo be. 1 
2 


wi 18 Ces Denn — " 


| fach a man here ; but tis moſt certain, 


do? 
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you re ſham'd, y” aye overthrown, you are undone for 


ever. | 
Mrs Ford. What's the matter, good Midſtreſs Page ? 
Me Page. O welka-day, Miſtreſs Ford, an 
3 of 
Mrs Page. What cauſe of ? out upon you! 


how am I miſtook in you? 
Mrs Ford. Who. alas ! what's the matter ? 
- Mrs Page. I 


Mes Ford. Speak louder——{ Afde.] Tis not fo, 1 


Mrs Page Pray hcav'n it be not fo, that you have 
huſband's 
for ſuch 


wich half Windſor at his heels, to 


Mrs Page. | ly of EE ann 
and yon had rather ; — — — —; be- 
think you of ſome conveyance, in the houſe you cannot 
hide him. Oh, how have you deceiv*dme ? look, here 
is a baker, if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may 
creep in here, and throw foul linen upon him, as if it 


were going to bucking : or xs whicing time, ſend him 


by your two men to Datchet-mead. 
Mrs Fard. He's too big to go in there: 2 


| Re-enter Falftaff, 
Fal. Let me ſee t, let me ſee t, O let me ſee t; I'll 
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Mrs Page. What! Sir John Falſtaff? are theſe 
letters, Knight ? | 
Fal. 4 love thee, help me away; let me creep in 
1 
[ He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul liren. 
Mrs Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy: call 
„ oye You difſembling Knight! 
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| 


uncape. 
2 K you wrong 
too ,. 


$CENE N. 
Manent Miſtreſs Page and Miftreſs Ford. 
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one, I ſhall make two in the com- 
Caius. If dere be one or two, I ſhall make-a de 


Enter Fenton, and Miſtreſ Anne Page. 


Fen. I fee I cannot get thy father's love; 
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SCENE XIL cee ts Page's houſe.” 


45 


AA mt. 


for hi 


ma N | | 


ſhaft or 2 bolt on't 


Slen. V'l make 2 


father, Mrs Anne; my uncle can tell 


„ my 


well as I love any woman 


"+4 


Shal. He will 


you like 
Sen. Ay, that I will, come cut 


the degree of a Square. 
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Shal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you for 


| that. Good comfort; ſhe calls you, coz: Til leave 


gy "oh Now, Maſter Slender. 


hy, how now? what does Maſter Fenton here? 

You wrong me, Sir, thus-ftill to haunt my houſe : 

I told you, Sir, my daughter is 'd of. | 
Fez. Nay, Maſter Page, be not impatient. 

Mrs Page. Good Maſter Fenton, come not to my 


226 The Merry Wives of Windſor. Af mi. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon fool. 
Mrs P. . Imean it not, I eek you a beter huſband 
> my maſter, Maſter Doctor. | 
Tune. Ales, 1 had rather be ſer quick i cb earth. 

Suic. And bowP'd to death with turnips. 
R Come, trouble not yourſelf; felt; good Dlaſte 


lee your friend nor enemy: 

My daughter will I queſin how te loves you, 
And as I find her, ſo am I affected. 

Till then, farewel, Sir; ſhe muſt needs go in. 
» CExeunt Mrs Page and Anne, 
| Miſtreſs ; farewel, Nan. 


CE xi 
Lic. rr A kind 
heart he hath, a woman would run through fire and 


| Eater Faltal and Bardolyh. 


the Thames ? Well, if I be ferv'd 1c 
Fl have my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, and give 
them to a dog for a new-year's gift. 'The — 
2 
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have drown'd a bitch's blind fifteen i th' litter; 
and you may know, 14 that I have 2 kind of 


. 3 


Fal. Miftrefs Ford? 1 have had Ford enough; I was 
thrown into the Ford; I have my belly full of Ford. 

Snic. Alas the day! good heart, that was not ker 
fault : ſhe does fo take on with her men; they miſtook 
therr erection, | 

Fal. So did I mine, to build on a fooliſh woman's 


nic. Well, ſhe laments, Sir, for it, that it would 
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Eric. I will tell her. 
2 Do ſo. E. /- vx at ſay'ſt thou? 


| nine, Sir. 
$27. Well be gone; 1 will not miſs hx. 
Puic. Peace be with you, Sir. [Exit. 


Fal. I marvel I hear not of Maſter Brook ; he fent 
me word to ſtay within: | bike his money well Oh, 
here he comes. 


SCENE An. Eater Ford. 


=> <2 FETESESISFETSESDPoTDoe roo wwr Oo 


9 and Ford's wife's d- eig 
F 


IF 


es, his hinds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, 
carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet 
lane, They took me on their thoulders, met the jea- 
lous knave their maſter in the door, who aſk'd them 


ice what had in their baſket. I quak'd 


15 
4 


17 
F 
| 
F 


hand. Well, on went he ſearch, and away went 
I for foul cloaths. But mark the ſequel, Mr. Brook. I 
ſuſfer d the pangs of three egregious deaths: firſt, an 
intolerable fright, to be detected by a jealous rotten 


Fal. Mr Brook, I will be thrown into Etna, as I 
have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
huſband is this morning gone a-birding. I have re- 
cciv'd from her another embaſſy of meeting, Twixt 
eight and nine is the hour, Maſter Brook. 

Ford. Tis paſt eight already, Sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me to my appoint- 
ment. Come to me at your convenient leifurz, and 
prealy vou ſhall know how I ſpeed ; and the concluſion thall 
ankelt be crow n'd with your enjoying her. Adieu; you fhall 
d no- have her, Maſter Brook ; Maſter Brook, you thal! +1; :- 

| ko! Ford. : HEE Ts. 

Ferd. Hum ? ha! is this a viſion? is this a dr. 1 

Vor. I. 9 | 
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? Maſter Ford, awake; awake, Maſter Ford ; 


8 
F 
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2 
8 
7 


- 
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Tr 
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refers 
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Mrs Page. T'll be with her by and by; I'll but bring 


Eva. No; Maſter Slender is let the boys leave to 


PE. Bleſſing of his heart ! 
Mr. Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my fon 
fits nothing in the world at his book ; I pray you aſk 
him ſome queſtions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, William ; hold up your head, 


come. 3 
rs Page. Come on, firrah ; hold up your head, an- 
LD ; 
Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 
Will. Two. * 


— 


Se. 1. The Merry Wives of Mindſer. 231 
Lic. Tray I thought there bad been one number 
more, becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 
Eva. Peace your tatlings. What is fair, William? 
Will. 9 
Luc. Poulcats? there are fairer things than poul- 
cats, fure. 
e 
peace. What is /apis, Wilkam ? | 
Will. A ſtone. 
Eva. And what is a ſtone, Willam ? 
Will. A pebble. 


Eva. No, it is lapis. I pray you, remember in your 


Will. Lapis. . 

Eva. That is a good William. What is he, William, 
that docs lend articles ? 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun, and be 
thus declin'd, Singulariter nominativo, hic, bac, hoc. 

Eva. Nominativo, 4 bag, hog ; pray you, mark: 

ive, hujus, Well, what is your accuſutive cafe ? 
7 7% Accuſative, dine. „ 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; 
accu ſatide, hung, þ hog. 

* fac, tor 21 for bacon, I warrant you. 

Eva. Fefe 'oman. What is the ſo 
cative caſe, William 

Will. O, vacativo, O. 

Eva. Remember, William, focative is caret. 

Quic. And that's a good root. 

_ = Eva. Oman, forbear. 

X 2 plural, Willam? 
Eva. What is your 

Will. Genitive cafe * 

Ewa. Ay. 

Will. — horum, harum, horum. 

Duic. Vengeance of Giney's caſe; fie an her ! ne- 
ver name her, child, if the be a whore. 

Era. For ſhame, 'oman. : 
Duic. You do ili to teach the child ſuch words. He 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faſt 
exough of themlcives ; and to call Jorues : 2 
your v 

- | U 2 
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| Eva. Oman, art thou Junacies ? haſt thou no un- 
for thy cafes, and the numbers of the 
genders ? Thou art as foolith Chriſtian creatures as 1 
would deſire. 


Mrs Page. Pr'ythee, hold thy peace. 


Eva. Shew me now, William, ſome declenfions of 


your pronouns. 
ill. Forfooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is gui, gue, quod. If you forget your gute, 
your qz.es, and your guods, you mutt be preeches. Go 
your ways and play, go. 

_"_ Page. He is a better ſcholar chan I thought he 


\ Era. Þ He is a good ſprag memory. Farewell, Mrs 


ge 
Mrs P Adieu, good Sir Hugh. Get you home, 
boy. * we ſtay too long. __ [Exeunt. 


SCENE U. Changes to Ford's houſe. 
Enter Falftalf and Mrs Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your forrow hath eaten up my 
ſulferance; I fee you are in your love, and 
1 profeſs requital to a hair's breadth; not only, Miſtreſs 
ord, in the ſimple offce of lore, but in all the ac- 
complement, and ceremony of it. But 
you ſure of your huſband now? 
"es Ford. He's a-birding, fect Sir John. 
Mrs Page. [within] What hoa, goſkp Ford! what 
hoa ! 


_ Mrs Ford. Step into the chamber, Sir John. 
— gef. 
Enter Mrs Page. 


Mrs Page. - can feet heart, who's at home 


beſides yourſelf? 
Mee Ford. Why, none but mine own people. 
Hrs Page. Indeed? 


Irs Ford. No, Speak louder. Ade. 

Mrs Page. Truly, I um fo glad you have no bod 
here. 

Mrs Ford. Why? 


Ars Page. Why, woman, your huſband is ip his old 


BB © & e 


2. g. 92 


- 
e 
1 


2 & T Fin 


EF 


I here 
ſhall fee his own foolery. 

Mrs Ford. How near is he, Miſtreſs Page? 
Mrs Page. Hard by, at ſtreet's end, he will be here 


anon | | 
Mrs Ford. I am undone, the Knight is here. 

Mrs Page. Why, then thou art utterly ſham d, and 
he 's but a dead man. What a woman are you? a- 
—— N 


SCENE II. Euter Fallaf. 
Fal. No, I'll come no more i” th' baſket : may I not 


g out ere he come? 


Mrs Page. Alas! alas! three of Mr Ford's bro- 
thers watch the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſ- 
fue out, otherwiſe you might ſp away ere he came. 
But what make you here? | 

Fal. What ſhall I do? I'll creep up into the chim- 


ney. | OT | g 
Mrs Ford. There they always uſe to diſcharge their 

Fal. Where is it? | 
Mrs Ford. He will ſeek there, on my word. Neither 
preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath 
aac” cada cond 
U 3 | | 


The Merry me of Windſor. AR rv. 


Me. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brain- 
ford, has a gown above. 

Mrs Page. On my word, it will ferve him; ſhe s as 
big as he 1s, and there's her thrum hat, and her muf- 


Mrs Page. Ay, 2 "55 M and talks of 
the baſket too, however he hath had i 

Mrs Fard. Well wy that; for I'll appoint my men 
to carry the baſket again, to meet him at the door with 
it, as they did laſt time. 


Mrs Page. Nay, bur he U he here preſently ; let 's 


go dreſs bim like the wih of Brainford. 
Ars Ferd. I'll firſt dect my men, what they ſhall 
2 go ap, I I bring linen for him 
rai; ht. 
. Pages Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet, we cannot 
mifufe him enough. | 
Me il leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Mues may by merry, ald yet honeſt too. 


reer 


D g. 
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Sc. 4- The Merry Wives of Windſor. 


x Serv, Come, come, take up. 
2 Serv. Pray heav'n, it be not full of the Knight a- 


Shal. Indeed, biafter Ford, this is not well, indeed. 
Ford. So ſay I too, Sir. Come hither, Miſtreſs Ford; 
Miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 


ſpect me in any diſhoneſty. - 
ard. Well faid, brazen-face ; hold it out: come 
forth, firrah. [Pulls the claaths aut of the baſket. 
Page. This paſſes —— — 


_ ® See the note, p. 18% 
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| o 
is; 


Mrs Ferd. Are you not aſham'd ? let the cloaths a- 


lone. 

Fard. I ſhall find you anon. 
Eva. "Tis unreaſonable; 0 
cloaths ? come away. 
Ford. — bates, 1 fog. 
Mrs Ford. Why, man, why- 
Ford. Maſter = 3 a 26, ha” 
convey d out of my houſe in this baſket; why 
may not he be there again ? in my houſe I am fure he 
is true, my jealouſy is reaſonable ; 
me out all the linen. 

Mrs Ford. If you find a man there, he ſhall die a 
flea's death. 

Page. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, Maſter Ford ; 


Eva 


. 


wrongs you. 
- Maiter Ford, you muſt pray, and nor follow 


cnc mae fracnk with me. 


Me. Ford. What hoa, Miſtreſs Page! nn 
the old woman down; my huſband will come into the 


Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 
Mrs Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brainford. 
Ford. „Me 
r the comes of errands, 


have 
does ſhe 
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Sc. 5. The Merry Wices of Windſor. 237 
| SS CEAAW IE 07, 
Enter Falſtaff in womens choaths, and Mrs Page. 
Mrs Page. Come, mother Prat, come give me your 
hand. 


3 


's 
Ford. I'll Prat her. Out of my door, you witch! 
[ Beats bim. ] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, you 
runnion ! out, out, out; PI conjure PII fortune- 
ie Y Exit. Fal. 
Ly Mrs Page. Are you not aſham'd ? I think you have 
he kill'd the poor woman. 
＋ Mrs Ford. Nay, he will do it; tis a goodly credit 
2 Ford. Hang her, witch. 
Eva. By yea and no, I think the oman is a witch 
d; 
o 
8. 
fl 
mi- 4 
ſay 
low 
Ire, 
and 
| out of him; if the devit have him not in fee-ſunple, 
ord. with fine and recovery, be will never, I think, in the 
an ; way of waſte, attempt us 
nds, Mrs Ford. Shall Te our huſbands how we have 
at's ſerved him? 
ling. Mrs Page. Yes, by all means; if it be but o ferape 
and the figures out of 9 4 
now WM find in their hearts unvirtuous fat Knight ſhall 
:ome be any further we two will ſtill be the mini- 
ntle» „ 
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ſham'd; and methinks there would be no period to 
the jeſt, ſhould he not be publicly ſham ſham'd. 

Mrs Page. Come to the forge with it, then ſhape it : 


1 would not have things cool. [Exeunt. 
SCENE VI. 8 the Carter- iun. 
Enter Hoſt and Bardolph. 


Bard. Sir, the German deſires to have three of your 


horſes ; the Duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, 


SCENE VII. the is Bits bh 
Enter Page, Ford, Mrs Page, Mrs Ford, and Evans. 
Eva. "Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of oman, as 


ever I did look upon. 

Page. And did he ſend you both theſe letters at an 
inſtant? 

Mrs Page. Within a q of an hour. 

Ferd. Pardon me, wife. Henceforth do what thou 

wilt; 

I rather will ſuſpect the fun with cold, 
Than thee with wantonneſs; thy boncur ſtands, 
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Page. How ? to fend him word they Il meet him in 
the park at midnight ? fie, fie, he'll never come. 
Eva. You fay, he hath been thrown into the river ; 
and has been grievouſly peaten, as an old 'oman; me- 
thinks there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould 


not come; methinks his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall have 
no defires. 


Page. So think I too. 
| Des Ford. Deriſe but how you'll uſe him when he 


comes; 
Aud tee 6s n 


Mrs Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the 
hunter, 


Sometime a keeper here in Windfor foreſt, 


Doch all the winter-time at ſtill of midnight 


Walk round about an oak, with ragged horns ; 
And there here he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle; 


And makes milch-kine yield blood, and ſhakes a chain 


In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner. 
You've heard of fuch a fpirit ; and well you know, 
| as» 3 
eceiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 

n 

5 Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 

In deep of night to walk by this Herne's cab; 
But what of this? 

Mrs Ford. Marry, this is our device, 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us. 
We ll fend him word to meet us in the field, 
Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. 

Page. Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this ſhape when you have brought him thither, 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? 

Mrs Page. That likewiſe we have thought upon, and 

thus : 

Nan Page, N little ſon, 
And three or four more of * Sa PP 
Like urchins, ouphes, and fairies, green and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 

And rattles in their hands; upon a fudden, 
As Falftaff, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 
Let them from forth a faw-pit ruſh at once 


Be practis d well to this, or they'll ne'er do't. 
Era. I will teach the children their behaviours; and 
1 will be like a jack-anapes alſo, to burn the Knight 
with my taber. 

Ford. This will be excellent. I'll go buy them vi- 


Mrs Page. My Nan gal be the Queen of all the 


ies ; | 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That filk will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall Mr Slender fteal my Nan away, IA. 


And marry her at Eaton. Go, ſend ta Falſtaff ſtraight. 


Ferd. Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook; 


he Il tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 
Me Page. Fear not you that; go get us properties 
and tricking for our fairies. 
Eva. Let us about it, it is admirable pleaſures, and 
ferry honeſt knaverics. [Ex. Page, Ford, and Evans. 
Mrs Page. Go, Mrs Ford, | 1 
Send Quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 
. [Exit Mrs Ford. 

F'lI to the Doctor; he hath my good-will, 5 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though wel? landed, is an ideot; 
And he my huſband beſt of all affets : | 

A diffiſed ſong ſignifies a ſong that ſtrikes out into wild ſenti- 
ments beyond the bounds of nature, iuch as thoſe u hoſe ſubject 
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| Potent at court; he, N 2 
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id 


Sim. Pray you, Si 
Bra ay you, Sir, was not the wiſe woman of 


Fal. Ay, marry it, muſſel-ſhell, what would 
rn 


| ſenti- Sim, My maſter, Sir, Maſter 

jel _ * „Sir, 1 Slender 
He means to fay, N a — 
Vor. I. N X | 
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ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Sir, whether 
a om, i. 8 OG ie of © a. ite 


LISTS 


p 


al 


Sim. What, Sir? 2 
= To have her, or no: go; fay, the woman told 


and [ 


oold nothing for i neicker, due wes paid for my 


SCENE IX. Enter Bardolph, 
Bard. Out, alas, Sir, cozenage ! mere cozenage ! 


Bard. Run away with the cozeners; for fo ſoon as I 


of them in a flug. of mire, and ſet ſpurs, and away, 
like three German devils, three Doctor Fauſtus's. 
Haß. They are gone but to meet the Duke; villain; 
do not ſay they are fled; Germans are honeſt men. 


Haſt. Where be my horſes ? ſpeak well of them, var- 
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Enter Evans. by 


Eva. Where is mine Hoſt ? | 

Hoſt. What is the matter, Sir? 4 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments; there is 
2 friend o mine come to town, tells me, there is three 
cozen jermans that has cozen'd all the Hoſts of Read- 
ing, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horfes and mo- 
ney. I tell you for good-will, look you; you are wiſe, 
and Full of gibes and routing: ſtocks, and tis not con- 
venient you thould be cozen d; fare you well. 1. 


Enter Cams. 


Cain. Ver” is mine Hoff de Jartere? 
Hoſt. Here, Maſter Doctor, in 12 


Caius. I cannor tell vat is dat; but it is tell-a-me, 


wy 
know, to come : I tell you for good-will ; adieu. | 


TEx5 

Hoſt. Hue and cry, villain, go! aſſiſt me, Knight, 
11 fly, run, hue and cry ! Villain, I am 
[Exit, 

Fal. 33 for [ 
have been cozened and beaten too. If it ſhould come 
the 
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crofs'd, 
Fal. Come up into my e [Exeunt, 


SCENE XI. Eiter Fenton and Hoſt. 


Hoft. Maſter Fenton, 29 5 9895 
heavy, 
I will give over all. 
Fen. Toe any ans Hank 3 aſſiſt me in my purpoſe, 
And, as I ama 11 give thee 
A hundred in gold more than your loſs. 
Heſt. Twill tear you, Matter Fenn; and I will 


With the dear love 1 bear to fair Anne Page; 
Who, mutually, hath anſwer d my affection, 
(So far forth 2 herſelf miphr be her chuſer), 
Ev'n to my wiſh. I have a letter from her 

Of fuch contents, as you will wonder at; 

The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
Without the ſhew of both. Fat Sir John Falſtaff 
Hath a great ſcene; the image of the jeſt 

Fl ſhew you here at large. Hark, good mine Hoſt; 
To night at Herne's oak, juſt 'rwiat twelve and one, 
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ſpoke with her, and we 
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every way be mock" 
+171" 
Thoſe een them, ds no eackery, = 
+ Ford. The hour draws on; to the oak, to the 


Enter Evans and Fairies. 
Eva. Trib, wid, Fairies; come, and remember your 


y 
& b 


man 

Jove omnipotent near the 

god complexion of a gooſe fault done 
K in the form of a beaſt —O jove, y fault ; 

and then another fault in the ſemblance. of a —— 

think on a foul fault. have hot 


F 
: 
l 


When gods 
poor men do ? me, I am here a 
Windfor ſtag, and the fatteſt, I think, i th foreſt. Send 
a coobrut-time, Jove, or who can blame me to piſs 
my. tallow ?? Who comes here? my doe? 


18 


a tempeſt of ocation, I will ſhelter me here. | 


Mrs F 


Am I a'woodmas, ha? Speak 
Why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience, he makes 


Mrs Page. Alas! what noiſe? 
Mrs Ford. Heav'n forgive our fins ! 
Fal. What ſhould this. be? 
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. [The women run out, 
Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, left 
the oil that is in me ſhould ſet hell on fire; he never 


SC EN E VV. 


Enter Sir bite a | ; Quick ly, and oth S 
| ff; Satoh, | | 


Wich loyal blazon evermore be bleſt ! 


WWW 


Av. 


o'er-look'd ev'n in thy 
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. The Merry Nies of Windſor. 252 
Pinch him, Fairies, mutually ; 
Pinch bim for hir villany. 
Pinch hin, and burn bim, and turn him about, 
Till candles, and ftar-light, and moon-ſhine, be out. 
During this ſong, they pinch. him. Docter Caius comes 
ea 
a and ſteals away Mrs Anne | 
| 1 I WH the Fairies run 
way. Fals pulls off bis buen bead, and riſes. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Page, Ford, Cc. They lay hold on him. 


Page. Nay, do not fly; I think, we've watch'd you 


Now, good Sir John, how like you Windſor wives ? 
See you theſe, huſbands ? do not theſe fair yokes 
the f than the town ? 
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art able to woo her in good Engliſh. 
Fal. Have 1 lad my brain in the fon and dry' i, 


this? am I ridden with a | (tage Shall 1 Rare 
a coxcomb of frize? tis time I were choak'd with a 
piece of toaſted cheeſe. 

| Eva. Sceſe is not good to give putter; your pelly is 


putter ? have I ld to ſtand in the 


realm. 
Mr: P . Why, Sir John, do you think, though we 
Kr lame ok 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
20, Gar ever en . anne you „ 


delight ? 
Ferd. What, ? a bag of flax? 


rs P A 
axe. Ol, Sy and of intolerable en- 
SIN And one that is as flanderous as Satan ? 


Page. And as poor as Job? 
Fard. And as wicked as his wife ? 


S I. Þ _ 


— 


ESE ET 


Y 


45 


1. 
Fo. 4: 


Page, and ſhe's a great 
been 


my 
8. 
- 


' 


If 
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O, I am vex'd at heart. What hall I do- 
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deed ſhe is now with the Doftor at the Deanry, and 
1 


SCENE VI. Enter Caius. 


a boy; it is not Anne Page; hPa — 
Mrs P Why ? did you not take her in 
Caias. „ be gw, nal x2 dey; be air, Fl Au 


all Windſor. 
is ſtrange ! who hath got the right Anne ? 
Page. My heart miſgives me; here comes Mr Fenton. 
Enter Fenton, and Anne Page. 
How now, Mr Fenton? | 
Anne. Pardon, good father ; good my mother, par- 
b Now, Miles, how choner you went nor with 
Mr S8 


—_ Why went you not with Mr Doctor, maid ? 
Fen. You do amaze her: hear the truth of it. 


"if wl3) Ob © owe 


428 — curſed hours, 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 
Ferd. Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedy. 
In love, the heav'ns themſelves do guide the tate; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 
Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a ſpecial ſtand 
to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glane d. | 
Page. Well, what remedy? Fenton, Heav'n give thee 
joy ! | 5 
uns ain, muſt be embrac'd. 
„ Eva. I will allo dance and cat plums at your wed- 


.. 


—_ 
» 
3 


r. 


nd 


For he to-night 
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Fal. I gooey run, all forts of deer are 
Mrs Page. Well, L will muſe no further. Mr Fenton, 
Heav's give you many, many merry days! 
fot hank 4 by 112 
this Y country 
e 
rn þ 
o Maſter Brook you yet thall our word ; 
ſhall ke with Mitzefs Ford. 
[Excunt omnes. 
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V1x< 2x 710, Dube of Vienna.) Elbow, bete, 
"ans (> — 2. 


with Angelo — 


To resse 


Dake. I CALUS ——— 
| | I Eſcal. My Lord. 
| | Of government the properties 


* unfold, 
Would ſeem in me t' affect ſpeech and diſcourſe. 
Since I am not to know, that your own ſcience 
Sets ©» Ot, MEISE REIN | 
: then no more remains: 


„ as your worth is able, 
a he 9922 
Our city's inſtitutions, and thg yerms 


The ſtory is taken from Ciathio's novels, December 8. oy | 
winter Mr Pope. 
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* 
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Not ght them for themſelves: for if our virtues 

Did net go forth of us, twere all alike | 

As if we had them not. 1 
But to fine iſſues: nor Nature never 

The ſmalleſt ſeruple of her excellence, 

But, like a rarifry goddeſs, ſhe determines 

Herſelf the glory of @ creditor, 

| Both thanks and uſe. Bur I do bend my ſpeech 

To cen thet en my paor in dies dean 

| Hold therefore, Angelo; 

In our remove, be thou at full ourſelf. 
Mortality and Mercy in Vienna 
en old Eſcalus, 
Though firſt in queſtion, is — 
Take thy commiſſion, - 
Ang, Now, good wy Lord, 


> 


8 


2 & 
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SCENE m. The Street. 
Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


Lacie. the Beſte, uſd Ho aehge Doden, cms got 
all the Dukes fall upon the King. * 
<A” u grant us its peace, but not the King 

3 C | 

2 Gent. Amen. 3 | 

Lacio. Thou conclud'| like the ſanctimonious pirate, 
that went to ſea with the ten commandments, but d 
one out of the table. 

Lacis. Ay, that he raz d. 


peace. 
2 Gent. I never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. 
Lacis. I believe thee : for I think thou never waſt 
where grace was faid. 


2 Gent. No? a dozen tinfes at leaſt. 
| ; - 5 0 


1 Gent. Well; 


grace. | 
there went but a pair of ſheers be- 


** a =. 
A lone myſelf wrong, have I 
a—_— whether thon art taint- 
t Gear. I have purchas's a5 many dieſes nodes her 


found, as things that are hollow ; 
Rs Fs, ne 
SCENE IV. Enter Baud. 
x Gent. How now ? which of your hips has the moſh 


 Bawd. Well, well; there's one yonder arrefted, and 


carry'd to priſon, was worth five thouſand 
ery mg that, 1 pr” five : of you all. 
» Gent. Choke ws mithn? us nor fo. E 
Ae I faw him arreſt- 
cd, carry'd away; and, which is more, with» 
days his head is to be chopt off. 


2 4 Benny TS % 


= —— — 5 . <4 3 = — ” — - f 3 b 
24 - -4 — — 
T2 2 5 —— ue *- — TEE —— ergo — — „K 


10108 Bi 1 5g 
. £ 111 F 115 5 1 
I hb F 1171. LE 
H n 5 Ali 
11 1116 ai 1 20 
1 1. 8161 RR pe q 
RT Aan 150 Aae 1 1 


6 OnKEEE IESEEESL<ESIZG BEE HhEEEESEGES BE 


1 . 
1 5 
1 j 
. a 
1 : 
2715 1615 
ö 12411 1 


pray the may; as well for the encourage- | 
ment of the like, which elſe would ſtand under grievous 
umpoliticn ; as for tha enjoying of thy life, who I would 
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de done, 


” : ” 
bid a 
or we this 
* 
ba — = * 


dreadful 


10 
TROL. THEIR 
FRE 44835 


more 
tyranny to ſtri 
id them do. F 


E 


0 


Feb 
And it 
be 
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|" Meaſure for Meaſure. a 
again ; I pray you anfwer him. [Exit Franc. 
Peace and proſperity ! who is t that calls? 
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SC EN E I. 
Euter Angelo, Eſcalus, 4 Juſtice, and attendants. 


ACT H. 


E muſt not make a ſcarecrow of the law, 


_ 


| Whether you had not ſome ume in your 


= . : im, 
And pul the tov ap me 


| And pull 


11 


1 


Ang. How 1 5 PE; 

we 2 now, Sir, what's your name ? and what 3 
El. If it pleaſe 3 
conſtable, 
ſtice, Sir, 


WL 


ATTY 


11 15 


. 


is an honeſt 
alſo, as well as 
houſe, it is 


deteſt before hbay'n and 


2 


' it de not 4 bawd's | 


e? 


you 
y wife, Sir, whom I 
. Ay, Sir; whom, I thank heav'n; 


8 
21116 
We 


Daſt thou deteſt her therefore ? 
2 Sir, 1 will deteſt myſelf 


- How! thy 


Honour, — —— 


E 


ch. 1 


your 


[Exit 


"en 
1 ly 


3 88 


ir, come on: what was done to 


Sir, 
more 2 


I rhink 
ſhip. 


17 l Fre 
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Now, 
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for mine own I 
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any room in a 
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more of you. 
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Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks 


T0 de for it 


25 1 

(ca'. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 

9 * — 
. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 

Eſcal. It is but needful : 


ſo; 


Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: 


Servant. 
Serv. He's hearing of a cauſe; he will c ; 
Fl tell hem of you. come ftraight : 
Prov. Pray you, do; I'll know 133 
His pleaſure; t may be he'll relent; alas ! 
He hath but as offended in a Sus 
22 all ages ſmack of this vice; and he 
2 | , 


— 


Meaſure for Meaſure. 


Enter Angelo. 


of 


4. 


- 


the man condemn” 


he a ſiſter ? "RP 
, my good Lord, a very virtuous maid, 


be ſhortly of a ſiſterhood, 
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Sc. 7. Meaſure for Meaſure. 
And he, that ſuffers : oh, tis excellent 
To have a giant's ſtrength; but it is tyrannous 
To uſe it like a giant. 
Lucio, That's well faid. 2 
1{ab. Could great men thunder : 
As Jone himſelf oct, Jore would nv'er be quiet; 
For every pelting, petty officer 
Would uſe his heav'n for thunder; 
Nothing but thunder. Merciful Heav'n! 
NN 
Fplit'ſt the unwedgeable and gnarled oak, 
2 O, but man! proud man, 
Dreſs d in a little brief authority, 
© Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt affur'd, 
His glaſſy effence, like an angry 


ape, 
Plays fuch fantaſtic tricks before high heav'n, _ . 


Lucie. Oh, to him, to him, wench ; he will relent; 
He's coming: I perceive t. 
A. We Lnge weigh der broth 
e cannot weigh our brother with yourſelf : 
Great men may jeſt with faints; tis wit in them; | 


But, in foul profanati 
Lacio 


the lefs, tion. 
Thou'rt right, girl; more o that. | 
Jab. That in the captain's but a choleric word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat bl 4 
Lucio. Art avis'd o' that? more ont. 


{ſab. Gentle, my Lord, turn back. | 
Arg. 5 come again. t9-morrow, 
T2 
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Sc. 9. Meafure for Meafure. 281 
That I deſire to hear her again, 

And feaſt upon her eyes? what is 't I dream an? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 
With faints doſt bait thy hook ! moſt 

« Is that temptation, that doth goad us on 
To fin in loving virtue: ne er could the ftrumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 
Once ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite. Ever till this very now, 
W BOCRACS CLE, and wonder d how. 


 LExa. 


SCENE IX. Changer t 4 grifen. 
Enter Duke habited like a Friar, and Provolt. 
Duke. Hail to you, Provoſt ! fo I think you are, 
Prov. I am the Provoſt; what's your will, good Friar ? 
Due. Bound by my charity, and my bleſs d order, 

I come to viſit the afflicted fpirits 

Here in the priſon; do me the common right 
To let me fee them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes; that I may miniſter 
To them 


Prov. Iwedidb mz thes ther, if more were accdfut. 


Enter Juket. 
Look, here comes one; a of mine, 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth, _ 


Hath bliſter'd her ſhe is with child; 
And he that got it, d: - <a 
More fit to es ad 

Than die for this. 


Duke. When mutt he die? 
Prov. As 1 do think, to-morrow. 


F have provided for you; ftay a while, Juker.. 
n 2 


Deke. 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame mott patiently, 

Duke. IH teach you how you ſhall arraign your con- 
e [tcience, 


Repent you, fair one, of the fin vou carry? 


y put en. 
Juliet. 1 
Azz 


A 


FFA 


[Leun 


comfort 


it is an evil 3 


Enter Angelo. 


horror ! 
is pity of him. 
2 When 1 would yu and think, I think and 


k. Changes ts the palace. 


me a life, whole very 


i 


1 de repent me, 25 


Juliet. 
And wake 


Hig 


1 TH 


5 
wal 
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234 Meaſure for Meaſure. Act 17. 
Now took your brother's life ; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs, 
As the that he hath ftain'd ? 
Jab. Sir, gon 
ie 
Ang. 27 your > our 
Suki NN 
Jab. How fay you! 
Ang. Nay, „ for I can ſpeak. 


r . 


Againtt the thing I fay. Anſwer to this. 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 


Plens'd you to do t at peril of foul, 

WI. lot ho _ 
Iſeb. That I do beg his life, if ir be fin, 
Heav'n, let me bear it; . 
If that be fin, I'll make it my mora-pray's 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your anfwer. 

na | 1d nor whe 
Your ves not mine: either you re i 
Or frm fo erabiily ; and that's not good. aa 
\ tb. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 


E 

1 

8 
5 
A 
Is 
A 
A 


Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax itſelf ; as theſe black maſks 


Dare as it appears 
— — to the law upon chat pain. 
True. 
ca the leg of queſtion), that you ks ile, 


pardon, 
tyrant, 


rcy, fure, 


redemption. 
d of late to make the law a t 
ſliding of your brother 


vice. 


than a 


Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence, : 


That you have flander'd ſo ? 
- You feem 


Ext 
— . 
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Is nothing kin to 
Ang 
And rather 
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fc. 1. Meaſure for Meaſure. 237 
Tu prove a tyrant to him. As for you, 
FF 
it. 
Jab. To whom ſhould I 8... 
4 0 mall pe 
That bear in them one and the 23 
Either of condemnation or Fo. 
Bidding the law make curtſy to their vill; 
both right and w to th 
To follow, — apr. may 
ho' he hath fall'n by prompture of the blood, 
Yet hath he in lum fuch a mind of honour, 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty 


More than our brother is fe; and, bro 


F'l tell him y yet of Angelo's requeſt ; 
And fr his mind to death, for his foul's reſt. [ Exit. 


ACT m. SCENE I. 
The priſon. 
.. go wen you ee As 


Claud. The miſerable have no other medicine, 
But only 4 I've hop'd to live, and am prepar d to 


. or death, or life, 
Nr bs he ons, Reaſon thus with life: 

* If I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing 
That none but fools would reck ; a breath thou art, 
Servile to all the ſkiey influences, 
That do this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 
Hourly afflit ; merely OV eee 
* Approof here is to be taken in the ſenſe of 


+ In the ſimplicity of the ancient ſhews on EO it was j 
common to bring in two figures, one repreſenting a fol, the other 4 


= IM. oo 
' 


| th* 
. — baſeneſs : thou rt by no means valiant 
© For thou fear the ſoft and tender fork 


Of a poor worm. Thy bent of ito og 


| Jab. What, ho ? peace here, grace and good com- 
x 
Prov. Who's there ? come in: the wiſh deſerves a 


J 


i. 


>4* 2 was 


8 68 5 


e 
* 


FF » f 


„ Than a per 


you 
Claud. Is there no remedy ? 
Jab. None, but fuch remedy, 
To cleave a heart in twain. 
Claud. Burt is there any 


2s, to fave a head, 


{/a5. In fuch a one, as, you conſenting to't, 
And leaye you naked. 
Claud. Let me know the poin 


| {/ab. * Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 


thou a fev'rous life ſhould'ſ entertain, 
+ And fix or ſeven winters more reſpect 
perpetual honour. Dar'it thou die ? 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion ; ' 
« And the beetle that we tread upon, | 


. 


poor 

* In corp'ral ſufferance finds a pang as great, 

% As when a giant dies. 
Vor. I. I 


5 
Bb * 


* | 
| can make him bite the law by th' noſe, + 
When he would force it? Sure it is no fin; 

Or of the deadly ſeven it is the leaft. | 

Jab. Which is the leaſt ? 1 
Claud. If it were damnable, 3 
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Iſab. And ſhamed life a hateful. 
Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To he in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 
Nr | 
A knealed clad ; and the delighted fpirit 
; To bathe in fery floods, or to refide 
* In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice; 
Jo be imprifou'd in the view leſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendent world; or to be worſe than work 
Of thoſe, that lawkfs and uncere:ia tubug' its 
Imagine howling ; tis too hortiLle! 
The wearieſt and moſt lothed worldly life, 


1 Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 
Is't not a kind of incef, to take life | 
From thice own fifter's thame ? What ſhould I think 
Ne'er iſſu d from his blood. Take my defance, | 
1 | 

ro. 
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SCEVWV E MH 

To them enter Dake and Provoſt. 
Dike. > ons 

br * 8 leiſure, I 
e. Might di with your would 
by and by have fome ſpeech with you ; the fatisfaction 

I would „ is likewiſe your own benefit. 

Tab. F have no ſupe 
 fRtolen out of other affairs: but I will attend you a while. 
Duke. Son, I have overheard what hath paſſed between 
you and your ſiſter. Angelo had never the to 
corrupt her; only he hath made an affay of her virtue, 
70 practife his judgment with the diſpoſition of natures. 
She, having the truth of honour in her, hath made 


kim that gracious denial, which he is moſt glad to re- 


c:ive, I am conteifor to Angelo, and 1 know this to 
be true; therefore prepare yourſelf to death. Do not 
falſify your reſolution with hopes that are fallible ; to- 
maorrow you muſt die; go to your knees, and make 
_ ready, 
Claud. Let me afk my ſiſter pardon; I am fo out of 
love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. 
[Exit Claud. 

Dye. Hold you chere; farewel. Provoſt, a word 
with you, | 

Prov. What's your will, father? 

Due. That now you are come, you will be gone; 
leave me a while with the maid : my mind promiſes 


with my habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my company. 


Prov. In good time. [Exit Prov. 
Duke. —— ——— 
vou the goodneſs that is cheap in beauty, makes 
— 1 —— but grace, being the ſoul of 
Jou complexion, ſhall keep the body of it ever fair. 
The aſſault that Angelo hath made on you, fortune hath 
TO underſtanding; and but that frailty 
for his falling, I ſhould wonder at An- 
* How will you do to content this fubſtitute, and 
wo fave your brother ? | 
Lab. Im now going to reſulre him 1 had rather 


n 


grg's wr = 


— — 


5's 


ter now ftands, he wiil avoid your accuſation; he made 
trial of you only. Therefore faften your ear on my 
 adviſings : to the love I have in doing good, a remedy 
preſents itſelf. I do 
moſt uprightly do a 
nefit ; redeem your brother from the 
ö ſtain to your own gr 


; 
1 
5 


have hearing of this 
5 Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak farther ; I have ſpirit 
to do any thing that appears not foul in mme wal of 
my ſpirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful : 
have you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the hfter of 
Frederick, the great ſoldier who miſcarried at fea ? 


Aab. I have heard of the lady, and good words 
went with her name. 


Duke. Her thould this Angelo have marry'd ; was 
affianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: 
between which time of the contract, und Kane of the 
ſolemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſea, 
having in that periſh'd veſſel the dowry of his filter. 


3 But mark, how heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
es woman. There the lo# a noble and renowned brother 
Yo in his love toward her ever moſt kind and natural; with 
v. bim the portion and fine w of her fortune, her marriage- 
de r well- 
es 

of il 24 CER te fo? 6s Angelo fo lee hex ? | 
is. Left her in tears, and dried not one of them 
th wich his comfort; ; fwallow'd his vows whole, pretend - 
ty ing, in her, diſcoveries of diſhonour : in few, beſtow'd 
n- her on ther own lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for 
ad BW his fate; and he, a marble to ker tears, is waſhed wit 

them, but relents nor. 
re * What a merit were it in deatli to take th pror 
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Sc. 4. 


SCENE IV. Changes to the ſtreet. 
Re-enter Duke ar a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and officer: _ 


Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
Ir 


2 
5 
E 
* 
3 
by 
m 
7. 
1 
ou I drink, I eat, array | 
to Lr 
re- o mend, mend. 
re - in ſome fort, Sir; but 
on —_ — 
fe Duke. 5 
* Thou will prove his. Take him to priſon, officer ; 

| | Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 

Ere this rude beaſt will 


Elb. He muſt before the Deputy, Sir; bis cs. 
Im warning; the Deputy cannot abide a whore- 


SHY oi 


Elb. His neck will come to your waſte, a cord, fie. 
Clown. eien here's a Gentle- 


man, and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey ? What, at the 
wheels of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is 
there none of Pigmalion's images, newly made woman, 
to be had now, r — 
extracting it clutch d? What reply? ha? hat ſay 'ſt 
thou to this tune, matter and method? Is a 
i ch laſt reign. Ha? what ſay't chou, trot? is the 


world as it was, man ? r is it ſad and 


few words ? or how ? the trick of i:? 
Duke. St'll thus and thus; ſtill worſe ? 
Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, tay frags pro- 


cures ſhe ſtill? ha? 
| ""—_ Troth, Sir. he hath eaten up all her beef, 
and ſhe is herſelf in the tub. F 


Lacio. Why, tis good; it is the right of it; it muſt 
be ſo. Ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd 
bawd; an.unſtuan'd conſequence, it muit be fo. Art 


ſay, I ſent thee thither for debt, Pompey ; or how—— 
Elb. For being a bad, for being a bawd. | 
Lacie. Well, then imprifoa him ; if impriſonment 
the due of a bawd, why, tis bis right. Bawd is 
n Fare · 
1 pey : commend me to the priſon, Pom- 
turn good huſband now, Fompey; you 
ee tents. 
Chron, 1 


wear; I will prays Pompey, to Ecrea your ko lage: 


: farewel : go, 


hope, Sir, your good Worſhep will be my 
Radio. No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is not the 
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El5. Come your ways, Sir, come. 
Clown, You will not bail me then, Sir? 
Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. What news abroad, 


Friar ? what news? 


SCENE VI. 


men Pike. Gan 
Duke. I know none: can you tell me of any 
Lucia. Some fay, I e 
other ſome, he is in Rome: but where is he, think 

you? 
Dulce. I know not where; but whereſoever, I wiſh 
him well. | 
Lacie. Ir was © mad frnraflicel wick of him, t6 Beal 
from the and ufurp the beggary he was never 
To dukes it well in his abſence 3 


Lucia. Some report, a ſea-maid fnawn'd him ; ſome, 
that he was got between two ſtock-fithes. But it is cer- 
tain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd4 
ice; that I know to be true; and he is a motion unge- 
erative, that's infallible. 


Duke, You are pleaſant, Sir, and ſpeak apace. 


cod-ptece to take away the life of a 
man ? would the Duke, that is abſent, have done this ? 
Ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hun- 
dred baſtards, hz would have paid for the nurſing a 
thouſand. He had ſome feeling of the ſport, he kucw 
the ſervice, and that inſtructed him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abſent Duke much detected 
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Nour is accounted a merciful man: 
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fwer before Rim. If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you 
have courage to maintain it. I am bound to call upon 
you ; and, I pray you, your name? 
Lacis. Sir, my name is Lacio, well known to the 


Lacis. I'll be hang'd S: thou art deceiv'd in me, 
But no more of this. Canft thou tell, if Clau- 


dio die to-morrow, or 
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Say, 


ſcape; back- wounding calumny 
virtue ſtrikes. What King fo ftrong, 
tie the gall up in the ſland' rous tongue? 
But who comes here ? 

S8$CENE VE 


Enter Efcalus, Provoſt, Bawd, and officers. 
Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. 


tt 


* 


and play the tyrant. 


* aan m a 6 


| Bawd. "4. My Lord, this is one Lucio's information a- 


Eſcal. This fellow is fellow of much cence ; let 
him be cull'd before us. Away with her to 
ta; no more words, {| Exeunt with the Baud.] Pro- 
voſt, my brother Angelo will not be alter'd; Claudio 
muſt die to-morrow : let him be furniſh'd with divines, 
and have all charitable preparation, If my brother 
wrought by my pity, it ſhould not be ſo with bim. 

Prov, So you, this Friar has been with him, 
and advis'd him for the entertainment of dœath. 

Eſcal. Good even, good father. 
te. Blifs and goodneſs on you ! 

. Of whence are you ? 

Not of this country, tho my chance is now 

To uſe is for my time: I am a brother 

order, late come from the ſee 

buſineſs from bis Holineſs. 

Eſcal. What news abroad i th' world? 
zke. None, but hos there i 


— Ther is fravee truth enough 
alive, I but ſecurity enough to 
make fellowſhips accurs'd. Much upon this riddle runs 
the wiſdom of the world; this news is old enough, yet 
it is every day's news. le 
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But leave we 
yer they may prove pro- 
to know, how you 
4 I am made to underſtand, that you 
n. 


Duke. He — to have received no ſiniſter mea 

his judge, but moſt willingly humbles himſelf 
to the determination of juſtice : yet had he fram'd to 
himſelf, by the inſtruction of his frailty, many deccivin; 
promiſes of life; which I by my good leiſure have diſ- 
credited to him, and now is he reſolv'd to die. 

Ejcal. You have paid the heav'ns your function, and 
the priſoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
bour'd for the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore 
of my modeſty; but my brother Juſtice have I ſonad 
ſo ſevere, that he hath forc'd me to tell him, he is in- 
decd Juſtice, 

Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his pro- 
ceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf. 


Eſcal. I am going to viſit the priſoner ; fare you well. 
LExit. 


SCENE vn. 
Duke. Peace be with you ! 


| He who the fword of heav'n will bear, 


Should be as holy as ſevere : 
Pattern in himfelf to know, 
Grace to ſtand, and virtue go; 
More nor leſs to others paying, 
Than by felf-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtri 
Kills for faults of his own ning! ! 


Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 


To weed my vice, and let his grow! 
Oh, what may man within him hide, 
Tho” angel on the outwird fide ! . 
How may that likenefs, 1 
Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle ſpiders* ſtrings 


b Moſt pond"rous and fubHtantia things ! 


Vor. I. C c 


ſweetly were forfworn 
, 2 thoſe eyes, the break of day, 
| © Lights that de miſlead the morn : | 
* But my kiſſes bring again,” | | 
© Seals of love, but ſcal d in vain. 


Enter Duke. 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick awa : 
Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice oo 
Hath often ſtill'd my brawling difcontent. 
FE cry you mercy, Sir, and well could with 
You had not found me here fo muſical : 


Dake. Tis good; tho? muſic 
To make bad, good; and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you, me, hath any body inquir d for me 
here to-day ? much upon this time have I promis'd here 
to meet. 

Mari. You have not been inquir'd after. 111 
here all day. 


Enter Thabel. 

Duke. I do conſtantly believe you; the time is come, 
even now. I ſhall crave your forbearance a little; may 
. 
your 


Mari. an ahrays bound to you. | [Exit. 


gt of 
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Duke. Very well met, and welcome: : 
What is the news from this good depury ? 

jab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick, 
Whoſe weſtern fide is with a vineyard back d; 

And to that vineyard is a planched gate 

That: matte kls. qenting vid Old ger dry : 
This other doth command a little door, 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There, on the heavy middle of the night, 
Dis 4, Ar aguaier ute, 5 
Date. But ſhall you on your knowledge find this 

way? 

Th. P ve ta ien a due and wary note upon t; 
With whifp'ring and moſt guilty diligence, 
In action a of precept, he did e me 
The way twice o'er. | 

Duke. Are there no other tokens 
Between you greed, concerning her obſervance ? 

Fab. No; none, but only a repair i' th' dark; 

5 And that 1 have poſfeſs d him, my moſt ſtay 
Can be but brief; for I have made him know, 


I have not yet made known to Mariana 


What, hoa! within! come forth ! 


„ien 

Mari. Good Friar, I know ycu do; and 1 have 

found it. 

Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand. 
Who hath a ftory ready for your ear: 
I ſhall attend your leiſure ; but make haſte ; 
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Mari. Wilt pleaſe you walk aſide ? 
(Enemy Tas. and lab. 
* Duke. © O place and greatneſs ! millions of falſe eyes 
* Are ſtuck upon thee : volumes of report 
* Rug with theſe falſe and moſt contrarious queſts 
Upon thy doings : thouſand ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreams, 
© And rack thee in their fancies ! Welcome ; how a- 
greed ? 
SCENE IV. Re-enter Mariana and Iſabel. 
Lab. She ll take the enterpriſe her, father, 
If you adviſe it. _ 
Duale. Tis not my conſent, 
But my intreaty too. 
jſab. Little have you to fay, 
When you depart from him, but ſoft and low, 
* Remember now my brother. 
Mari. Fear me not. 
Dufte. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not at all : 
He is your huſband on a pre- contract; 
To bring you thus together, Lis no fin ; 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 
Doth flouriſh the deceit, Come, let us 
Our corn's to reap ; for yet our tilth's to 


1 

= [Exeunt. 

SCENE v. Changes te the priſon. 
Enter Provoſt and Clown. 


Prov. Come hither, firrah : can you cut off a man's 
head ? 

Clown. de men be 6 dedkufin; Sir, I can; but if 
he be a marry'd man, he is. his wife's head ; and I can 
never cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
me 2 direct anſwer. To-morrow morning are to die 
Claudio and Barnardine : here is in our priſon a com- 
mon executioncr, who in his office lacks a helper ; if 
you will take it on you to athit him, it ſhall redeem you 
from your gyves : if not, you ſhall have your Full ume 
of impriſonment, and your deliverance with an unpi- 
tied whipping ; for you haye been a notorious bawd. 


eie 
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Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd time out 
of mind, but yer I will be content to be a Jawful hang- 
man. TI would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from 
my fellow-partner. | 
Prev. What hoa, Abhorfon ! where's Abhorſon, 
there ? 


| Enter Abhorfon. 
Abhbar. Do you call, Sir? 
Prov. Sicrah, here's a fellow will help you 1o-mor- 
row in your execution ; if you think it meet, 
with him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; 
if not, uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs him. He 
- you, he hath been a 
W 


Abhor. A bawd, Sir? fie upon him, he will diſcre- 
dit our miſtery 1 


1 Pray, Sir, by your good — (for 2 
„a good favour you have, but that you have a hang- 


u. do you call, Sir, your occupation a miſtery ? 


Abbor. Ay, Sir; a miſtery. 

C/zwun, Painting, " Sir, I have heard fay, is a miſtery ; 
and your whores, Sir, being members of my occupation, 
uſing painting, do prove my occupation a miſtery; but 
what n if I ſhould be 
hang'd I cannot imagine. 


The word miſtery, when uſed to fignify a trade or manual 
profeſſian ſhould be ſpelt with an i nota y as being derived, 
not from the Greck ung, but from the French mejtier. Mr 
Varburtun. 

+ The text here is plainly maimed and deficient ; the words by 


which Abhorſon ſhould prove the hangman's trade a miſtery are 


loſt. But. from what follows, the argument may te conjectured 


to have been this, That every man's apparel fitted the hangman : 


to which we may ſuppoſe the Clown replied, that for the fame rea- 
fon the tame thing-might be faid of the thief s trade — Yes, Sir, it 


ua mijtery, &c. and this arcs che reſt dag tollows 
C 


Meaſure fir Meaſure. Ad vv, 
true man's apparel firs your thief. IF 


for 
big enough; if it be too big for your thief, your thief 
thinks it bs i le enough fo every true man's apparel firs 


Re-enter Provoſt. 


Prov. Are you agreed ? 
Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him: for I do find vor 
mais « cave getiere wade Ras your hewd 5 he hath 
Prov. ng provide block and ax 
to-morrow, four o'clock. 25 your 
Abhor. Come on, bawd, I will inſtruct thee in my 
trade; follow. 
| Chun. 1 do defire to learn, Sir ; and I hope; if you 
have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall 
find me yare: for truly, Sir, for your kindneſs I owe 
you a good turn. [Exit. 
Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio: 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Being a murth'rer, though he were my brother. 


SCENE VI. Ener Claudio. 

Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 
"Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 

Claud. As faſt Jock'd up in fleep, as guiltleſs labour, 
When it lies ſtarkly in the traveller's bones: 
He'll not awake. 
Prev. Who can do good on him-? 


R =- FExit Claud. ] But, hark, 


what noiſe ? [ Knock within. 
r 
T hope it is pardon, or reprieve 
For the moſt gentle Claudio. Welcome, father.. 


Enter Duke. | 
Dake. The beſt and wholfom'f ſpirits of the night 
Invelloy you, good Provoſt ! who calfd here of kue ? 

Prou. None, fince run 


your thief, your true man thinks it 


nod © ond Sold mY 
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Prov. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 

Prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 

Duke. There is ſome in hope. 


Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd ap. 

Duke. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he muſt die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, Sir; none. 


Beſides, upon 
Lord Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profeſs d the contrary. 


SCENE VI. Enter a Meſenger. 


Duke. This is. his Lordſhip's man, 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's 

Meß. My Lord hath fent you this note, and by me 
this further charge, that you fwerve not from the ſmal- 
leſt article of it, neither in time, matter, or other cir- 
cumſtance. Good morrow; for as I take it, it is al- 
moit day. — 

Prov. I ſhall obey him. [Exit meſſenger. 


30g Meaſure for Meaſure. Act zv. 
Duke. This is his nnr 
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r of the cleck, and in the afternoon 
Barnardine : for my better ſatiiſaction, let me have 
Claudio's head ſent me by fire. Let this be duly per- 
ferm d, with a thought that more depends on it than 
awe muſt yet deliver, Thus fail not to do your office, as 


you will anſwer it at your peril. 


What fay you to this, Sir? 
Duke. What is that Barnardine who is to be execut- 
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liberty of the priſon: give him leave to eſcape hence, 
he would not; drunk many times a-day, if not many 
days entirely drunk. We have very oft awak' d him as 
if to carry him to execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming 
warrant for it; it hath not mov'd him at all, 


was the defire of the penitent to be ſo barb'd before his 
death; you know the courſe is common. If any thing 


Duke. W to the Duke, or to the de- 


1 

Duke. You will think you have made no offence, if 
the Duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing? 
Prov. But what likelihood is in that ? | 
Dale. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty, Yet ſinee 


contents of this is the return of the Duke ; 

| anon over-read it at your pleaſure; where you 
within theſe two days he will be here. This 

= Angelo knows not, for he this very day 
—— tters of ſtrange tenor; perchance of the Duke's 
death; perchance of his entering into ſome monaſtery; 
but, by chance, nothing of what is here writ. Look, 
the unfolding ſtar calls up the ſhepherd ; put not your- 


felf into amazement how theſe things ſhould be; all 
difficulties are but eaſy when they are known. Call 
your exccutioner, and off with Barnardine's head: I 
will give him a prefent ſhrift, and adviſe him for a bet- 


wane Let you are amaz'd, but this ſhall abſolutely 
you. 


K it is almoſt clear dawn. 


SCENE VI. Enter Clown. 
Chovn. „ am as well 


here, as I 
% our hoſe of profeihon. r 
« Miſtreſs Overdene's own houſe; for here 


\ JOE CIs: Firſt, here's 
| 's in for a commodity of brown pepper 
= nineſcore and ſeventeen pounds; of w 

_—_ FT marry, then, gin 


| for the old women were 
—_ —_ „at the ſuit 
Three-pile the mercer; for ſuis 


colour'd fattin, which now peaches him a 
Then have we here young Dizzy, and young Mr 
vow, and Mr Copper-ſpur, and Mr Starve-lackey the 
rapier and dagger-man, and young IG 

kill laſty Pudding, and Mr Forthright the über 
brave Mr Shooter the great traveller, and wild Half- 


canne that ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, forty more; all 
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great Goers in our trade, and are now in for the 
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Lord's 


Abhor. Sirrah, bring Barnardin ae hicher. 
Clown. M ft — 2 mA " 
hang'd, Mr Barnardine. | | 
Abhor. What, hoa, Barnardine ! 
At ud A pox of your throats; who makes 


that noiſe there? what are you? 
e gend Fr friend, Sir, the hangman : you muſt 


— Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown He is coming Sir, he is "ag W 
ſtraw ruſtle. COnmng ; 

Abhor. Is the ax upon the block, firrah 2 

Cu. Very ready, Sir. 
 Barnar. How now, Abhorſon ? what 's the news 


you to clap into 
: for, look you, he 2 op 


Barnar. You „I have been king off Goode 
I am not fitted for t. drinking all night, 


do we jeſt now, think you ? your ghoſtly 
Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and Y . how 
3 Ian come to adviſe you, 


you, and with you. 
I. L have been drinking hard all 
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To th' under generation, you ſhall find 
Your ſafety manifeſted. 


Meaſure for Meaſure. Act iv. 
they ſhall beat out my brains with billets, I will not 
conſent to die this day, that 's certain. 
% 
look on the journey you g9. 
— . 
Duke. But hear you, 
Barnar. Not a word : if you dave eng ing 16 tay 
to me, come to my ward; for thence will not I to- 
day. g | LExit. 
SCENE IX. Euter Provoſt. 


Duke. Unſit to live, or die: oh, gravel heart! 

After him, fellows : bring him to the block. 
Prov. Now, Sir, how do you find the prifoner ? 
Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 

And, to tranſport him in the mind he is, 

Were damnable. 
Prov. Here in the father, 

There dy'd i mnnlng of > cond foo 

One Ragozine, a moſt notorious 

A man of Claudio's years; his beard, and head, ; Bi 

Juſt of his colour: what if we omit T. 

This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd; 1 

And ſatisfy the deputy with the viſage 

Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 
Dude. O, 'tis an accident that heav'n provides: 

Diſpatch it preſently : the hour draws on 

Prefix'd by Angelo: fee this be done, 

And ſent according to and; while I 

Perſuade this rude wretch y to die. 

Prev. This thall be done, i. Jong preſently : 


312 


But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon. 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 


F 

4 

Hat 

1 

His 

To fave me from the danger that might come, 7 
If he were known alive ? She: 
Dude. Let this be done. 1, 
n enn 7 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his journal greeting | 7 
Inju 

D 
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Prov. I am your free dependent. 
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Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 
There to give up their pow'r. If you can, pace your 


Jab. I'm directed by you. 

uke. This letter then to Friar Peter give; 
"Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return: 
Say, by this token, I defire his company 
At Mariana's houſe to-night. Her cauſe and yours 
I'I perfect him withal, and be ſhall bring you 
Before the Duke, and to the head of 
him home, and home. For ſelf, 
combined by a ſacred vow, TO 
And ſhall be abſent. Wend you with this letter : 


3 Fr T7833 
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Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the Duke fo well as 
I do; he's a better woodman than thou tak ' ſt him for. 
Duke. Well; you'll anfwer this one day. Fare ye 


well. 


Lucio. Nay, tarry, I'll go along with thee. I can 
rel! thee pretty tales of the the Duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already, 
Sir, if they be true: if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 

Dau le. Did you ſuch a thing ? 

Lucio, Yes, marr did I; but I was fain to forſwear 
it; they would have marry'd me to the rotten 
medlar. 

_ Soy Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt: reſt 

well. 

Lucio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's 
end. If bawdy talk offend you, we'll have very little 
of it; . I ſhall ſtick. 

[Exeurt. 


SCENE XII. Changes to the palace. 
Enter Angelo ard Eſcalus. 
Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ, hath diſrouch'd other. 
Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His ac- 


tions ſhew much like to madneſs : pray heav'n his wiſ- 
dom be not tainted ! And why mort inp an the guics, 


and deliver our authorities there? 


Eſcal. ] gueſs not. 

Ang. And why ſhould we | it in an hour be- 
fore his entering, that if any nem. he bows 
they ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ftreert ? | 

Eſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have a diſ- 
patch of complaints, and to deliver us from devices here- 
after, which ſhall then have no power to ſtand againſt 
us. 


Well; I befeech you, let it be proclaim'd be- 
times i th* morn : II call you at your houſe. Give 


notice to ſuch men of ſort and fuit as are to meet him. 


Eſcal. I ſhall, Sir: fare you well. Len. 
D d 2 


Tho' ſometimes you —— MY 


- SC EN E XIE 


Changes to the ffelds without the town. 
Enter Duke in his own habit, and Friar Peter. 
— Dake, Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. 
The Provoſt knows our purpoſe, and our plot. 


The matter being afoot, Re nn, 
And hold you ever to our 1 


WO wat 


is ans Gb white, Go, call at Flavius' houſe, 
And tell him where I ftay ; give the like notice 
Unto Valentius, Rouland, and to Craffus, 

And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate : 
But fend me Flavius firſt. 
Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. [Exit Friar. 


Enter Varrius. 
Duke. I chank hee, Varrius ; thou haſt made good 


Come, we will walk. There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [Exeurt. 


Sc. 14. 
SCENE XIV. Enter Abella and Mariana. 
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of fv in wats — teh. 

— 24 — yet I'm advis d to do it, 

He fays, to vail full 
Mari. Be ruP'd by him 


He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a phyſic, 
That's bitter to ſweer end. 


Peter. Come, I have found you out a fland mod ft, 
Where you may have ſuch "vantage on the Duke, 
as Lax — Oy 


Have wap tc” 4 -. IN 
The Duke is entering: therefore hence, away. [Exeunt: 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
A public place near the city. ag 
Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcatus, Lucio, 


aud citizens at 2 doors. 
Dake. Mow? worthy couſin, fairly met; | 
Our old and facial friend, we'te 9), 
to fee you, | 
Ae a Happy return be to your Royab 
Grace ! 
Duke. Many and hearty thanks be to you both : 
We've made inquiry of you, and we hear 
Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our foul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks, 
Feowenzing mare vaquined, 
Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater. 
Duke. Oh, your deſert ipcaks loud; ws 1 dt, 
"wrongly 
Dd 3 


218 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 
A forted reſidence, *gainft the tooth of time 


And razure of oblivion. Give me 
And let the ſubjects 


Meafare for Meafore. 


That outward courteſies would fain 


avours that keep within. Come, 
ou muſt walk by us on our other hand ; 


hand, 
88 


wo 


Atv, 


And good ſupporters are you. [ 4+ the Duke is going out, 
SCENE. Hl. Enter Peter and Iſabella. 
Peter. Now is your time: ſpeak loud, and kneel be- 


Upon a 


fore him. 


Oh, worthy Prince, diſhonour not your eye 


Juſtice, O Royal Duke ! vail your regard 
. 


11 


— 


142144417241 


Duke. 1 with you now then; 
D and when you have 
—_— pray heav'n you then 


n 

Dake. —— 111 take heed to t. 

2 gentleman told ſome what of my tale. 
cio, Righ _ 


Dike. 0 but you are in the 
To ſpeak before your time. Proceed. TIF 
Jab. I went 
rn 
Duke. That 's fomewhat madly ſpoken. 
Hab. Pardon it: 
The phraſe is to the matter. 
Duke. Mended a cain : the matter ;—proceed... 
Tab. In brief; ae. 
How I perſuaded, how I pray'd and kneel'd, 
How he repell'd me, and how I reply'd; 
For this was of much length); the vile concluſion 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter. 
He would not, n 
To his concupiſcent intemp 
Releafe my brother; ESE — 
22 


And I did yield to bim: Bur the next morn berimes, 


At „. 
Lacks. No, my good Lord, nor wilt hold my 


_ àJx— —ʃ!—T—T—T— ˙ 
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To ee ee Lord Angels), cams her 
Is true, and falſe; and what he with his oath 


E 
8 
x 
125 


le 
Ut 
5 
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will make up full clear, 


er he's convented. 


By all 
2_ 


> 


accus'd, 


. 


= 8 
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„ let 's hear it. 
not ſmile at this, Lord Angelo? 


Fri 


Duke. Good 


vanity of wretched fools | —— 


'* the 


42325 


4. 
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11 


in 
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Duke. — 
too. 
Lucio. Well, my Lord. 
_ Duke. This is no witneſs for Lord Angelo. 
Mari. Now I come to't, my Lord. 
She chat accuſes him of fornication, 


In fel 
ad charges him, my Lord, with fac a time, 
When I'll depoſe I bad him in mine arms, 
With all th' effect of love. 
Ang. Charges ſhe more than me? 
Mari. er hes Bowes, 
Duke. No? you fay, your huſband. [To Mariana, 
Mari. Why, juſt, my Lord; and that is Angelo; 


Who thinks he knows that he ne'er knew my body; 


But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 


Ang. This is a ftrange abuſe; let's ſee thy face. 
Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmaſk. 


[Unveiling, 
This is that face, thou cruel 
. 
This is the hand which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was faſt belock d in thine: this is the body 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee a thy garden-houſe 
In her imagin'd perſon. 

Due. Know you this woman? 

Lacs. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my Lord. 

Ang. My Lord, Londen, I know this woman; 
„ —_ 
Betwixt myſelf and her; which was broke off, | 
Fartly, for that her promiſed proportions | 
Came ſhort of compoſition ; but, in chief, 
For that her reputation was difvalu'd 
In levity : fince which time of five years 
I never ſpake with her, faw her, < FP EY 
rr; 


Be 
W 
Lo 
co 
80 
Th 
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An 
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[Exit. 


Lodowick to 


Signior Lu- 


ſcope of juſtice ; 


IV. 
thoroughly. 


knew that Friar 


ĩt 


4 


{my Lord, gn me the 
. I do 
fay, you 


SCENE 


11 
[irs 
115515 1111110 


IJ , 


diſhoneſt 


1 


112431510 


Eſeal. My Lord, we'll do 
you 


cio, 


be a 
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thing but in his cloaths; and one that hath ſpoke muſt 
villanous ſpeeches of the Duke. 

Eſcal. We ſhall iatreat you to abide here till he come, 
and inforce them againft him; we ſhall find this Friar a 


notable fellow. 
any in Vienna, on my word. 


Lucio. As 
Eſcal. Call that fame Iſabel here once again: I would 
ſpeak with her. Pray you, my Lord, give me leave to 
queſtian ; you ſhall fee how I Il handle her. | 

Lucio. he do. by her own report. 

Eſcal. Say you? 

Lacio. Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her pri- 
vately, ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs ; perchance, publicly 
ſhe'll be aſham'd. 

Enter Duke in the Friar's habit, and Provoft ; Wabella 
ts brought in. 

n 

Lucio. That's the way; for women are light at mid- 


Efeal. Come on, Miſtreſs : here's a gentlewoman 
denies all that you have faid. 
Lacis. My Lord, here comes the raſcal I fpoke of 
here with the Provoſt. 

Eſcal. In very good time: ſpeak not you to him, till 
we call upon you. * 

Lucio. Mum 
49 _ did you nn. 

— — you did. 

Duke. This fl. 


 Eſcal. How? know you where you are ? 
ke. Reſpect to your great place; and let the devil 

Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne. 
Where 1s the Duke ? 'tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak. 

Eſcal. The Duke's in us; and we will hear you ſpeak, 
Look you ſpeak juſtly. 

Duke. Boldly, ar leaft. Bur oh, poor ſouls, 
Gas we dad doc of ie thn ? | 
| Good night to your redreſs, Is the Duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. „ 
Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal; 

And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
Vo. I. E e 
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Which here you come to accuſe, 
Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he I ſpoke of. 
Eſcal. Why, thou unrev'rend and unhallow'd Friar, 
Is 't not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
T” accufe this worthy man, bat with foul mouth, 
Ard in the witneſs of his proper ear, 5 
To call him villain; and then glance from him 
To th' Duke himſelf, to tax him with injuſtice? 
Take him hence; to th' rack with him: we'll touze you 
Joint by joint, but we will know his purpoſe. 
What? unjuſt? > | 
Duke. Be not fo hat; the Duke dare no more ſtretch 
This finger of mine, than he dare rack his on: 
His ſubject am I not, 
Nor here provincial ; my buſineſs in this ſtate 
Made me a locker on here in Viera; 
Vhere [ kave feen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o'er-run the ſtew : laws for all faults ; 
But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the itrong ftatutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's ſhop , 
As much in mock as mark, 
Fat . Slander to th' ftate! away with him to priſon. 
Ang. What can you vouch againf him, Signior Lucio? 
Is this the man that you did tell us of? 
Lucio. lis he, my Lord. Come hither, goodman 
Do you know me? | [ bald- pate; 
Dube. I remember you, Sir, by the found of your 
voice: I met you at the priſon in the abſence of the Duke. 
Lucio. Oh, did you fo? and do you remember what 
vou aid of the Duke? 
Due. Moſt notedly, Sir. 


Lacie. Do you fo, Sir? and was the Duke a fleſb- 


monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him 
to be? 


Duke. Tou muſt, Sir, change perſons with me, ere 


ft is a euſtom in the ſhops of all mechanics, to make it a for- 


Feirnre for any ſtranger to vie or take up the tools of their trade. In 
a harver's {hop «{peciuily, when heretofore barbers practiſed the un- 
der parts of ſurgery. their inſtruments being of a nice kind, and their 
mops gencr=lly fufl of idle people, there was hung up a table, ſhew- 


ing what particular forfeiture was required for meddling with cach 


inſtrument 


g 
0 
1 
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you make that my report: you ſpoke ſo of him, and 
much more, v 

Lacis. Oh thou damnable fellow ! did not I pluck 
3 tor thy ſpeeches ? 

Duke. I proteſt J love the Duke as I love myſelf. 

Ang. Hark! how the villaia would cloſe now, after 
his treaſonable abuſes. 

Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk d withal ; away 
with him to priſon: where is the Provoſt? away witn 
him to priſon ; lay bolts enough upon him; let hin 

no more ; away with thoſe giglets too, and nn 
the other confederate companion. 


Duke. Stay, Sir, ſtay a while. 
Ang. What! reſiſts he? help him, Lucio. 
Lacis. Come, Sir; come, Sir; come, Sir; foh, Sir; 


why, you bald- pated lying raſcal; you muſt be hooded, 
muſt 


you ? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to you; 
ſhow your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour: 


— off? 


[ Pulls off the Friar's hood, and diſcovers the Duke. 
Duke. Thou art the firſt knave that e ct mad'ft a Duke, 
Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
Sneak not away, Sir; for the Friar and you [Te Lucio, 
Muſt have a word anon: lay hold on him. 

Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 

Duke. 979 Frenten: fit you down: 

[T2 Eſcalus, 

We'll borrow place of him. Sir, by yeurkave: [To Ang. 
Haſt thou or word, or wit, or i | 
'That yet can do thee office ? if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. O my dread Lord, 
I ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs, 
To think I can be undiſcernable, 
When [ perceive your Grace, like pow'r divine, 
Hath look'd upon my paſſes : then, good prince, 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my thame ; 
But let my trial be mine own confeſſion : 
Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, 
Is all the grace | beg. 

Duke. Come hithcr, Mariana: 

n 2 
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Say ; waſt thou e' er contracted to this woman? 
Ang. I was, my Lord. 
Dude. Go take her hence, and marry her inſtantly; 
Do you the office, Friar; which conſummate, ; 
Return him here again: go with kim, Provoſt, * 
[Exeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and Proveſf. 


S CEM E YV, 


 FEſcal. My Lord, I am more amaz d at his diſhonour, 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 

Duke. Come hither, Ifabel 
Your Friar is now your prince: as L was then 
Advertiſing, and holy to your buſlinefs, 
Not changing heart with habit, L am fill 
Attornied at your . 
fab. Oh, give me pardon, 
That I, your vaſſal, haxe employ'd and pain -d 
Your unknown ſorereignty. 
Dale. You are pardon d, Iſabel. 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart : 
And you may marvel why I obfcur'd myſelf, 
Labouring to fave his life; and would not rather 
| 22 — my hidden power, 
Than let him be fo loit : Oh, moſt kind maid, 
It was the ſwift of his death, 


Which, I did think, with flower foot came on, 


That bain'd my + but peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear; make it your comfort; 


So, happy is your brother. 
CE WK WW 
Ow OTIS CO GET 
. I do, my Lord. 


4 For this ea and d man apf here, : 


Whoſe falt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you muft pardon 


For Mariana's fake : but as he adjudg'd your brother, 


Being criminal, in double violation 
Of facrd datt, 19 ——— 


LS $4 


Sc. 6. 


Thereon dependent 
The very mercy —_— 
Moft audible, 

An Angelo for Claudio; death for death. 
Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leifure anſwers leiſure: 
Like doth quit like, and meaſure ſtill for meaſure, 
Then, Ang gelo, thy _ are manifeſted ; 

Which thou would” thee vantage ®. 
bg denn yay wo we 2 

Where Claudio ftoop'd to death; and with like haſte ; 


18 


hope you will not mock me with a huſband. | 
Duke. It is your huſband mock'd you with a huſband. 
1 


— nas — 
Altho' 2112 
Me do inftate and widow you withal. 


1253 dy 
your hands, fay nothing; I pak all 
They fay, beſt men are moulded out of 
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Le and I do intreat it. 


Dute. He dies for Cladi's deat. 
nteous Sir, [ Kneeling. 
Look, Noon 
As if my brother lv d: I partly think, 
A due fincerity govern'd his deeds, 
Till he did look on me; fince it is fo, 
Let him not die. My brother had but ; 
In that he dic the thing — wap 
For Angelo, hs act did nor o'errake his bad intent, 
And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 
That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no ſubjects; 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 
Mari. Merely, my Lord. 
Duke. Your ſuit s unprofitable; ſtand up, I fay: 
have bethought me of another fault. 
Provoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual hour? | 
Prev. It was commarided ſo. | 
Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ? 
Prov. No, my good Lord; 42 ety 
_ Dake. For which Ido diſcharge you of your office : 


Act v. 


| Give up your keys. 


Prov. Pardon me, Noble Lord. 


I thought it was a fault, but knew it not; 


Yer did repent me, after more advice: 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the 


Prov. — is Roncrdine. 
Duke. I would thou hadſt done fo by Claudio: 
Go, fetch kim hither ; let me look upon him. [ Exit Pros. 
Eſcal. I'm ſorry, one ſo learned and fo wiſe 
As you, Lord Angelo, have ftill appear'd, 
Should flip fo grofsly both in heat of blood, 
r 
* es I'm ſorry, that ſuch forrow I procure; 
ſticks it in my penitent heart, 
3 
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| SCENE VI. 8 
Enter Provoſt, a, Cl an Den. 


Duke. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my Lord. 
Duke. EE TO. adds of ib men. 
Sirrah, thou 'rt ſaid to have a ſtubborn foul, 
That apprehends no further than this world 
And — thy life accordingly: thou rt condemn'd 
But for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all: 
I pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come: Friar, adviſe. him; 
I leave him to your hand. What muffled fellow 's that? | 
Prov. This is another priſoner that I ſav'd, 
Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loit his head ; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. [I — him, 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his fake [To Iſab. 
Is he purdon d; and for your lovely fake, 
Give me your hand, and fay, you will be mine, 
He is my brother too; but fitter time for that. 
By this, Lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; 
Methinks I ſee a quick ning i in his eye. 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits you well; 


Look that you love your wife; her worth works your's, 
I find an apt remiſſion in myſelf; 

And yet here's one in place I cannot 

You, firrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [Ts La: 
One of all luxury, an at's, a madman; 

Wherein have [ deſerved © rang 

That you extol me thus? * 

3 Faith, my Lord, I it but according to 
the trick *; if you will hang me for it, you may: bat 
T had rather jt would pleaſe you ] might be whipy'd. 

Duke. Whipp'd firſt, Sir, and hang'd after. 
Proclaim it, Provoſt, round about the city; 

If any woman, wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 

(As I have heard him fwear himſelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child), let her a 

And he ſhall marry her; the nuptial finiſh'd, 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 


® 5. e. the faſhion. 80 to trick up, nn 
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So bring us to our palace, 
1 — —— hoo, 


Duke. Sland' ring a prince deſerves it. 
She, Clandio, that you wrong'd, look you reftore. 
to you, Mariana : dk, Angelo : 
have confeſs d her, and I know her virtue. 


There's more behind, that is more 

Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and fecrecy ; 

We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place : 

Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
'The head of for Claudio's ; 

'Th' offence pardons itſelf. Dear Iſabel, 

I have a motion much imports your good, 
Whereto if you II a willing ear incline, 

What's mine is your's, and what is your's is mine. 
where we ll how 


: Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much gaodueſs : * 
gratulate, 


The End of the FixsT Vortuns, 
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